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Justice Nix Calls On VLS 
by Tracey L. Salmon 
The Honorable'Robert N.C. Nix, 
Jr., Chief Justice of the Supreme 
Court of Pennsylvania, addressed 
members of the law school com­
munity on Wednesday, February 
8, 1989. The Black Law Student 
Association (BLSA) sponsored 
this program as part of the cele­
bration of Black History Month. 
February has been officially desig­
nated as Black History Month in 
the United States. 
The Chief Justice spoke to a 
crowd of over 100 students and 
faculty members about Black 
History Month, the continuing 
struggle of blacks and the role of 
the law student with regard to 
race relations. Included in the 
audience were members of BLSA 
chapters from Widener Law 
School and Temple Law School. 
Black History Month, Justice 
Nix said, represents "the contin­
uing challenge to disprove the 
continued assertions of [black] 
.inferiority by the continuing 
demonstration of [blacks'] capa­
bilities," and that it is "an annual 
reminder to all Americans of the 
valuable contributions that the 
Black American has made in the 
development of this nation." 
He went on to describe the law 
student as being on the cutting 
edge of an ever-changing field of 
law, and called attention to the 
^influential power that today's law 
student will have in the future, 
especially in the area of race 
relations. 
The crux of the Chief Justice's 
address dealt with the perilous 
position of Black Americans. He 
began at the beginning, 1619, 
when the first blacks were 
brought over from Africa, thrust 
into the inhumane institution of 
slavery. Even when slavery was 
over, blacks had to deal with being 
second-class citizens. The sixties 
brought the Black's problems to 
the forefront of concern — for a 
while. According to Justice Nix, 
the implementation of Affirmative 
Action plans to "rectify past 
injustices" is now seen by some 
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Chief Justice Robert R.C. Nix. 
as "reverse discrimination." 
"The Black problem is a subject 
that has been dismissed," accord­
ing to Justice Nix. Responsibility 
for addressing these situations 
lies with us and that Black History 
Month is "intended to engender 
a recommitment to achieve the 
promise this nation offered at its 
inception. It is a time to reaffirm 
our determination that the broken 
promises will be kept and the full 
potential of all segments of our 
society realized;" 
The Chief Justice, a native 
Philadelphian, received his under­
graduate degree in philosophy 
from Villanova University, where 
he graduated first in his class. He 
received his J.D. from University 
of Pennsylvania Law School. 
Upon graduation from law school, 
Justice Nix became the Deputy 
Attorney General of the Common­
wealth of Pennsylvania. He moved 
on to become an associate and 
eventually partner in the law firm 
of Nix, Rhodes and Nix. Prior to 
his appointment to the Supreme 
Court of Pennsylvania in 1972, he 
served as a Judge in the Court of 
Common Pleas. 
Nix has received many honorary 
degrees, including one from Villan­
ova Law School. 
Lord Stuart 
Speaks On EEC 
On February 14,I^rd MacKen-
zie Stuart, former Chief Justice of 
the European Court of Justice, 
spoke to the Villanova Law School 
community. Lord Stuart's speech 
addressed international legal con­
cerns centering on the European 
community. Adjunct Professor 
Dinnage presented Lord MacKen-
zie Stuart in this event sponsored 
by the International Law Society. 
The speech began with prefac­
ing remarks by Professor Dinnage 
providing some background on 
European community law and 
Lord Stuart's position. Lord 
Stuart then alternately spoke and 
answered questions from both 
Professor Dinnage and the 
audience. This made for a lively 
discussion in which Lord Stuart 
was able to expound his own 
views while addressing the spe­
cific points raised by the audience. 
Lord Stuart described the form 
and function of the European 
Court of Justice, and gave an 
overview of its role in the Euro­
pean Economics Community, pro­
viding an insider's perspective on 
the inner workings of the Court 
and his own role as Chief Justice. 
The European Court of Justice 
(ECJ) is the judicial body which 
rules on issues of Community law 
arising between members of the 
European Economic Community 
(EEC). The Court consists of 
twelve justices from the member 
countries of the EEC. The ECJ sits 
in Luxembourg. The ECJ was 
founded and operates according to 
the principles set forth in its 1957 
charter. 
Lord Stuart explained that the 
ECJ has primary authority in 
matters of Community law in 
relation to the individual Euro­
pean governments and legal sys­
tems. The jurisdiction of the court 
primarily covers only economic 
matters, but has been "stretched" 
in the fashion of the U.S. Consti­
tution Commerce Clause to 
involve policies and problems that 
might seem beyond the scope of 
purely economic concern, into 
areas which, without the court's 
intervention, might develop into 
serious legal conflicts between 
two countries. An example Lord 
Stuart cited was the education of 
children of Portuguese laborers in 
Belgium. The ECJ accepted juris­
diction to prevent interference 
with the children's ability to 
attend school in Belgium based on 
the rationale that school prepared 
students for employment, an area 
over which the ECJ has 
jurisdiction. 
Lord Stuart commanded the 
(Continued on page 9) 
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Client Counseling 
Competed & Completed 
by Karen Palestini 
"The crazmess started in the 
sixties," quipped Dean Garbarino 
at the pre-Interviewing and Coun­
seling Competition dinner. How­
ever, it wasn't until the late 1970's 
that a professor at UCLA, named 
Lou Brown, began a local client-
counseling program which has 
since burgeoned into what is now 
called the American Bar Associ­
ation's National Interviewing and 
Counseling Competition. 
Professor Brown saw the need 
for a program which could later 
stren^hen the skills which pros­
pective lawyers would be called 
upon to use in their everyday 
practices. Those skills, which 
other more "academic" courses 
failed to cover, were those involv­
ing the interviewing and counsel­
ing of clients. Hence, Professor 
Brown initiated a local, informal 
competition assigned to hone 
these skills. The local competition 
was so successful that the Amer­
ican Bar Association (ABA) 
decided to sponsor it as a national 
competition to be implemented 
through its Law Student Division 
(LSD). 
The LSD Client-Counseling 
Competition begins at the intra-
school level with participants 
competing against fellow stu­
dents. Once the winners from a 
particular school are selected, 
they move on to a regional com­
petition, whose winners, in turn, 
advance to the national finals. 
This year over 30 teams entered 
the Competition at Villanova. On 
Monday, February 20, three teams 
entered the final round: Linda 
Parsons (1990) and Rose Pisano 
(1990), Paul Himmel (1990) and 
Michael Block (1990), and Ellen 
Frank (1989) and Marie Niebr 
(1989). The strong third-year team 
of Ellen Frank and Marie Niebr 
prevailed as champions, earning 
the privilege to advance to the 
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regional competition at Widener 
University Sdiool of Law, and the 
chance to win a berth at the 
national finals in Baltimore. 
Every year the Competition is 
administered so that all partici­
pants are presented with a client 
with a specific problem, which is 
uniformly distributed nationwide 
by the ABA/LSD. This year's 
clients came to the participants 
with problems concerning product 
liability issues. Ideally, according 
to Dean Garbarino, the partici­
pants were to extract pertinent 
information from the client, ana­
lyze the legal issues involved, and 
then ^ve the client some sort of 
practical means by which his or 
her dilemma could be most effec­
tively resolved. 
The participants are judged by 
a combination of Villanova alumni 
and staff. The finals this year 
were judged by a distinguished 
panel with strong products liabil­
ity backgrounds. The panel con­
sisted of Nina M. Gussack, Esq., 
partner in the Philadelphia firm 
of Pepper, Hamilton & Scheetz; 
Burchard V. Martin, Esq., Pres­
ident of Martin, Cranshaw & 
Mayfield, Westmont, New Jersey, 
and Richard W. Winfield, Esq., 
partner in the New York firm of 
Rogers & Wells. 
In addition to participating in 
the ABA/LSD Competition, Vil­
lanova also offers a course in 
client counseling. The course 
emphasizes the same skills as 
does the Client Interviewing and 
Counseling Competition, but to a 
greater degree. So, for those of you 
who did not participate this year, 
if you have the ability to, as Dean 
Garbarino says, "take your book 
knowledge and street smarts, and 
can apply it to a fact situation," 
perhaps client counseling either 
as a class or in a competition is 
for you. 
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Editorials 
A Progress Report 
Last year, the New Year's edition of The Docket featured 
an editorial entitled "A New Year's Agenda" in which the editors 
outlined goals to be fought for and needs to be fulfilled in the 
coming, and now past, year. It's now time to review that agenda 
to see how far we've come, and how far we've yet to go. 
§ "Hire women and minority faculty members," we said. We 
noted that it was time for VLS to put its money where its 
proverbial mouth was and go beyond its usual recruitmfent 
measures in order to outright entice competent women and 
minority lawyers to join our staff. With the arrival of 
Professors Lanctot and James, we are at last beginning to 
build a more diverse faculty roster that proves that where 
there's a will, there's a way. Remember, however, that there 
are still opportunities to recruit additional women and 
minority faculty members, both full-time and adjunct, as 
well as guest speakers. A true commitment to achieving 
gender and racial balance and to broadening the school's 
perspective shouldn't stop here. 
§ "Admit a broader mix of students," we said. Though this 
one is admittedly tough to judge, it does seem, at least at 
first blush, that the.class of '91 is a bit more diverse than 
its predecessors. The resurgence of Phi Delta Phi and the 
emergence of the Diversified Law Students Association and 
the Court Jesters contribute greatly to offering more 
activities to a broader range of applicants. But there have 
got to be ways in which we can further diversify our student 
population and reap the benefits of that diversification both 
in adding new perspective here at home and in terms of 
changing our "Vanillanova" image. For instance, when 
Rutgers Law in Newark decided to make a firm commitment 
to minority recruitment in the early 1970's, it scoffed at 
the notion that only the Harvards and Yales could command 
enough attention to really draw minority students to its 
doors. Rutgers increased its class sizes by the percentage 
by which it wanted to increase minority representation, and 
then actively recruited the best minority students in the area 
much the same way that Rollie recruits b-ball players for 
the undergrad college. It's time that we looked at our goals 
and decide that if we really want to attain them, we're going 
to have to do a lot more than just say that we want to 
attain them. We're going to have to take action, and soon. 
§ "Increase VLS visibility," we said. We suggested alternative 
law journals such as those published at other area law 
schools. Kudos in this category undoubtedly are to be 
bestowed upon V.I.E.W., which has recently published its 
Proceedings, a scholarly journal dealing with cutting-edge 
environmental law issues. Recent symposiums on drugs and 
AIDS proved to be not only educational but allowed VLS 
to establish itself as one of the leaders of the movement 
to force the law into addressing contemporary social 
concerns. We have yet to see, however, much press coverage 
on these activities. Continued success in these pursuits at 
least warrants press releases announcing this trend that 
could truly put us on the map. 
Overall, then, we have progressed along the agenda suggested 
by The Docket last year. While we'd like to take credit for 
some of this progress, credit belongs with the p^ple who 
recognized the goals and then took action. As a warning to last 
year's editorial, we stated that the purpose of "wish list" as 
we put it together wasn't to slam the school and gripe about 
everything that was wrong around here. The purpose was to 
point to how the good things about the school could become 
great. Now that we've seen some of these goals advanced, we've 
gotten a taste of greatness. If we continue to work on these 
goals, we could get more than just a taste. 
Who'll Stop the Rain? 
You know how everyone complains about the weather but 
no one ever does anything about it? Seems as though the same 
is true here at VLS. Throughout the halls, the classrooms, the 
cafeteria, and the library, the same complaints crop up every 
year around this time. Diji you ever wonder why it takes two 
months to get your grades when you can set your calendar watch 
by the arrival of your term bill? Or did you ever find yourself 
enrolled in classes in which you have no real interest simply 
because they fit (somewhat) into your schedule? Or did you ever 
get the feeling that the Marquis de Sade makes up the exam 
schedules? Well, you're not alone. The problem is that in order 
to change any of these things, we've actually got to get up and 
do something about. We've got to go to the teachers and 
administrators who have the power to make those changes and 
tell them that our apathy does not indicate acquiescence. Sure, 
we're all busy doing briefs, working, looking for jobs and doing 
whatever else seems to fill our days. But is that really a reason 
for our inaction or is it simply an excuse we keep handy and 
pull out anytime we need to explain why we're not doing 
something we feel we should do? If there's a goal that we 
supposedly want, but we do nothing to attain it, the obvious 
/ question we'll have to ask ourselves is whether we truly want 
it after all. Trying to change these things isn't exactly like trying 
to change the weather. But not trying to change them is a little 
like standing out in the rain without an umbrella and complaining 
that you're wet. 
by Lisa Kmiec 
Class discussion that day, of 
course, was about whether we can 
(or should) attempt to legislate 
and adjudicate people's thinking. 
How far can we, as lawyers, go 
in order to change people's minds, 
no matter how just the cause? The 
case under scrutiny was Hopkins 
V. Price Waterhouse. This 
term, the United States Supreme 
Court will decide whether or not 
sexual stereotyping in promotion 
procedures constitutes sex dis­
crimination in violation of Title 
VII of the 1964 Civil Rights Act. 
For Title VII junkies, it's probably 
one of the most anxiously awaited 
opinion in years. So w^at does 
that have to do with us here in 
our safe and stuffy academic 
incubator, besides the fact that 
there will be a new supplement 
to buy for next year's Employment 
Discrimination class? 
It affords us one of those rare 
opportunities to decide what we 
believe are the limits of the law. 
Recent VLS symposiums that 
dealt with drugs and the law and 
AIDS and the law have prevented 
similar opportunities. Contempor­
ary social issues like these often 
force us to re-examine our ideas 
about what the law should and 
should not do. Essentially the 
issue in Hopkins will boil down 
to whether or not the Court 
believes that Title VII is intended 
to reach into the subjective mental 
processes involved in employer's 
employment decisions. 
The idea of judges running 
around trying to stamp out ste­
reotyping in the workplace by 
peering into employer's minds 
may conjure up distasteful images 
of black-robed Thought Police. 
But surely our intuitive sense of 
injustice is pricked when we hear 
that a competent woman was 
denied a promotion because the 
predominantly male review com­
mittee felt that she wasn't "fem­
inine enough" or that she was 
"too aggressive." We'd feel the 
same if the situation had involved 
racial stereotyping; if, for exam­
ple, a competent black candidate 
was denied a promotion because 
a predominantly white review felt 
that he or she was "too assertive" 
or that he or she "didn't defer" 
to supervisors. 
Perhaps Title VII, at its incep­
tion, wasn't intended to deal 
specifically with the subtle sub­
conscious form of sex and race 
bias we deal with today. But 
wouldn't expecting Title VII to 
directly address that modern 
issue be like expecting the framers 
of the Constitution to have forseen 
electronic surveillance or surro­
gate motherhood? In 1964, sexism 
and racism were blantently 
expressed as common practice; it 
was all out in the open. Almost 
every employer could be caught 
with that incriminating smoking 
gun as direct evidence of his 
discriminatory intent. Twenty-
five years later, discrimination's 
bullets are still felt by its victims; 
only now the shooter uses a 
silencer called "subliminal 
stereotyping." 
Though I have my own insecur­
ities about how the Court will 
face and attitude in the courtroom 
and, abracadabra, it wasn't 
"intentional," it was only a poor 
choice of words. 
But how else are our motiva­
tions to be evaluated (or judged 
as the case may be) except by the 
actions we express and the words 
we choose? A recent Boston 
Globe dealt with racial stereotyp­
ing in sports broadcasting, and it 
-went far beyond Jimmy the 
Greek's blatantly racist remarks 
that landed him a pink slip just 
over a year ago. According to blind 
studies conducted on the sports-
casters' verbalization of pro foot­
ball and college basketball games, 
black athletes are the brawn, and 
, ay 
handle this case, I'm still optim­
istic (perhaps foolishly so) that the 
spirit of Title VII will be followed. 
The law was enacted to rid the 
workplace of discrimination, no 
matter how sophisticated it has 
become. 
This case should also force us 
to re-examine our own prejudices 
and the ways in which they show 
themselves. It's a safe bet that 
none of the men on the Hopkins 
review committee actually mali­
ciously thought that what they 
did was discrimination. They 
might feel that they simply 
expressed their displeasure with 
her personality (which is a per­
fectly legal and valid reason for 
an employment decision) in terms 
that unfortunately sound sexist 
when taken outside the atmos­
phere of boardroom camaraderie. 
Of course, a cynic might look at 
the preceding sentence and inter­
pret it tjius: When those in power 
are behind closed doors they are 
free to say anything they want; 
they need only to put on a different 
white athletes are the brains in 
sports. While this news probably 
doesn't surprise most sports fans, 
the statistics are almost 
unbelievable. 
in pro football, 65% of the 
comments about black play­
ers were about brawn (run­
ning, size, strength, etc.) 
while only 22.5% of the 
comments were about 
brains (intelligence, leader­
ship, etc.) 
comments about white foot­
ball players were 77% 
brains and only 17% brawn, 
in college basketball, com­
ments about black players 
were 77% brawn and only 
15% brains. 
comments about white col­
lege basketball players 
were 63% brains and only 
26.5% brawn. 
addition, the statistics 
showed that when sportscasters 
commented about confusion or 
lack of control, they bestowed 
(Continued on page 4) 
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The Homeless": What's in a Name? 
by Jim Robertson 
We are all guilty of name calling. 
We label other people every day. 
The labels range for the common 
adolescent ones like jock, nerd, 
burn-out and band-fag to the most 
destructive and ignorant like 
Nigger, Kike, Spic and Commie. 
Labels seldom originate from 
within the group being labelled, 
but usually from without. We use 
them as a vehicle to disassociate 
ourselves from a group with 
which we have little or nothing 
in common. We attempt to neatly 
rationalize and explain behavior 
and attitudes of others. We alie­
nate ourselves from a group. The 
meaning of our labels become self 
serving. They enslave us when we 
blindly accept them without ques­
tioning "why" we use them. 
Labels make us powerless. Not 
only do we use them to categorize 
others, but we use them to deal 
with societal problems. We com­
partmentalize and tag problems 
as if we really understand them. 
In reality we don't. By labelling 
problems we acquiesce to their 
effect, rather than attack their 
cause. 
I see a similar, more subtle 
phenomenon occurring right now 
with the "homeless." We are 
taking the "home" out of homeless 
and are viewing the problem as 
a lack of housing. The unmana-
geability of the problem becomes 
apparent. What are we to do, give 
them a house? And if they do make 
it to a shelter we feel that their 
problems are solved. We alienate 
ourselves from the homeless. We 
allow the effect (no house) shape 
our view of the homeless rather 
than realizing our ignorance of the 
problem and allowing that to 
propel us into action. 
I became alienated from the 
problem of the homeless. I worked 
in New York City for several 
years. I've seen and ignored the 
people who sleep in the subways 
and who beg for a quarter. I 
convinced myself that their des-
Growing up in a homeless shelter. 
perate condition would always 
exist no matter what I did. I 
believed that they brought their 
own destinies upon themselves-. 
After all, these people were pro­
ducts of drug and alcohol use, and 
just plain laziness. 
What could I do? They should 
get a job and then they'll have a 
house. My quarter wouldn't make 
a difference in their lives. Besides, 
they'd probably just spend it on 
a pint of vodka. I justified my 
actions based on how I believed 
they would behave. 
I had nothing in common with 
them. I was motivated; they were 
not. I found a job; they could not. 
I had a house; they did not. The 
chain of logic was simple. It all 
boiled down to the "have and have 
nots." Therefore, I accepted a 
condition that I felt I had no 
control over and in so doing I 
successfully alientated myself 
from the "homeless." 
One day over winter break, I 
Reprinted with permission from The Philadelphia Inquirer. 
received a call from a man in my 
home parish in Bergenfield, New 
Jersey. He asked me if my brother 
and I would be able to work at 
a homeless shelter one night 
during that week. I was apprehen­
sive about the idea, and told him 
that I would ask my brother and 
get back to him. 
My brother, Keith, is working 
on his Masters degree in Drug 
andAlcohol Rehabilitation in 
Springfield College, Massachu­
setts. Keith had worked in soup 
kitchens in Springfield, and on 
survival projects for citizens 
living in Appalachia. He had 
experience in this kind of work. 
I had experience in avoiding it. 
I was hoping he would decline 
the invitation because he was too 
busy, or wanted to relax during 
vacation, but he jumped at the 
opportunity. We went that night 
and I realized how wrong I was 
about the homeless. 
The shelter we worked at was 
Letters to the Editor 
To the Editor: 
I am writing in response to the 
"Open Letter to Dr. King" which 
appeared in the February issue of 
The Docket. I feel that K. Candis 
Best hit a lot of significant and 
relevant points in her analysis of 
modern reaction to racial issues. 
I'd like to begin by stating that 
I am not a person of color so it 
is difficult for me to directly relate 
to the strong feelings that she 
spoke of. However, by acknowl­
edging that the feelings that she 
so eloquently explained exist in 
great numbers amongst the 
oppressed communities, I feel that 
I have taken the first step towards 
coming to terms with inequalities 
in the system. 
Racism exists. So does classism, 
sexism, anti-Semitism, and homo­
phobia. Racial tension is present 
in both the inner-city gangs and 
middle-class suburbs; the fear of 
AIDS has led to discrimination 
against homosexuals in housing 
and employment; a woman's Con­
stitutional right to an abortion 
may be overturned by the 
Supreme Court this session. This 
is not a pretty picture of American 
life, but it is an accurate one. It 
would be very simple to remain 
oblivious to the harsh realities of 
the world outside the walls of 
VLS. But we need not even look 
outside our little community to 
find problems with the system. 
Candis tried to open our eyes to 
the realities of living in an envir­
onment where one is repeatedly 
reminded that she is not in the 
majority. For us, as members of 
a racial majority, to remain apa­
thetic to the needs and concerns 
of the community is irresponsible 
and self-destructive. 
I assumed that law students 
would 1^ impassioned with ideals 
of justice, liberty, and social 
reform. I expected my colleagues 
to want to "effect change" in the 
world around them. We are repeat­
edly reminded that the state of 
legal affairs is in a constant flux 
as new decisions are made and 
earlier ones are re-examined. As 
law students and future attor­
neys, we have a duty to remain 
aware of the evolving legal system 
and not to get bogged down by the 
daily grind of the classroom and 
our individual pursuit of grades. 
Too many of us are afraid to take 
a stand and get involved in one 
of the issues that concern us all. 
There is more to law school 
than preserving the "status quo" 
(with an emphasis on one's per­
sonal "status"). Today's students 
should not accept the label of 
"apathetic" with a shrug and 
cannot ignore the advances of the 
legal system of which they so 
proudly strive to be a part. Get 
involved in something. I realize 
that we are all here to prepare for 
a job in a profession that is 
difficult to excel in, but this does 
not mean that we should check 
our social conscience at the door. 
The world around us is less that 
perfect, but we can do our part 
to help it progress so that justice 
may be properly served. Candis, 
I listened to your refreshing 
speech and came to the video 
presentation of MLK's speeches. 
Dr. King was truly a hero for all 
Americans and it is a shame that 
we can't be color-blind in recog­
nizing a great man even for one 
day of the year. I give you a lot 
of credit for putting up with us 
and apologize for my colleagues' 
apathetic response to what you 
said. 
Most sincerely, 
David M. Rosenblum 
To Lisa Kmiec on her "Left of 
Center" Article in February, 1989 
Docket. When I'm reading your 
articles, especially your latest, 
although I'm usually in agreement 
with what you're saying, I often 
find myself getting annoyed. I 
don't like being preached to. 
Although your ideas are admir­
able, your articles lack plans of 
action. They are ever full of high 
ideals and commentaries, but 
what are you doing to bring about 
the changes you speak of? 
The kinder and gentler nation 
which your latest article says 
means a place where the basic 
necessities of human life are met 
is a commendable goal but also a 
heavy burden. But there are 
things we all as individuals can 
do to bring this goal about. For 
example, you can help to feed and 
clothe the homeless or teach an 
illiterate person to read. Have you 
ever done any of these things or 
have you just criticized others for 
not doing so? Maybe if you spent 
some of your time in shelters or 
food lines and relayed this infor­
mation to your readers instead of 
so much preaching you could gain 
more action. 
Make your New Year count — 
help feed and clothe a homeless 
child or teach someone to read. 
Believe me the rewards greatly 
outweigh the time and energy 
spent. 
A Fellow Left Winger 
[Editor's Reply: Your comments on 
taking individual action are valid, 
but not as a commentary on Ms. 
Kmiec. Ms. Kmiec "practices what 
she preaches'' by becoming involved 
on a personal level with many of 
the political and social causes she 
espouses in her column.] 
an intermediate shelter for fam­
ilies who were just about ready 
to make it on their own. Our 
function as hosts was to stay 
awake all night and wake the 
families up for work and school 
in the morning. 
I scratched my head and said 
to myself. "This doesn't make any 
sense. They have jobs?" Instan­
taneously, the "get a job you bum" 
theory no longer provided a solu­
tion for the homeless like I had 
thought. I asked Keith about this 
unexplainable phenomenon to 
which he replied that employed 
homeless people is the rule, not 
the exception. 
My apprehension quickly 
turned into curiousity. "Then, 
what is it that makes these people 
homeless," I asked myself. I was 
still convinced they were homeless 
for a reason. 
At 6 o'clock we ate dinner with 
them. After dinner we watched 
some television. We taught one of 
the several teenagers how to play 
chess. We had a tournament 
betw^n us. Another teenage girl 
was talking on the pay phone the 
whole night. 
I chatted ^ith the women in 
their daily coffee klatch ritual 
before turning in foi^ the night. I 
was expecting them to lament to 
me about their sorrows and their 
trials, but they didn't. Instead, 
they centered the conversation 
around me and what I was I doing 
in my life. I felt^uilty when I told 
them I was going to be a lawer 
because I didn't know how they 
would react. They were happy for 
me and assured me I would be a 
good one. 
They shared information about 
themselves and how they became 
homeless. Each woman, not hav­
ing an education, was abandoned 
by her husband or boyfriend 
leaving the whole family behind. 
They spoke with infatuated ten­
derness about their ex-
companions, not with hateful 
regret. They boasted about their 
children. We laughed together. I 
enjoyed their company, but felt 
ashamed of my past convictions 
about the homeless. 
Suddenly, I was no longer on 
the outside looking in on the 
homeless. Homelessness took on 
a new shape. Homelessness was 
about people, human beings, flesh 
and blood. The label "homeless" 
became Helen, Wayne, Kim, Ber-
nice, Lynn, Ralph, Robert, Yolan-
da, Donald, Kathy, Venessa, and 
Roy. 
Keith must have sensed my 
revelation because when lights 
were out and all asleep he said 
"The next time you hear the word 
'homeless,' you can attach some 
faces to it." 
There is no universal reason for 
their homelessness. They are like 
me. They feel the things I feel. 
They need the things I need. They 
just don't have the things I have 
because maybe they don't have 
the luck I have. 
That night I put the "home" 
back in "homeless." The homeless 
problem became my problem. 
These people are not houseless. 
They are proud people who want 
to be treated with respect and 
dignity. They are people who are 
sometimes lonely, depressed, con­
fused, afraid and anxious. They 
are everything I am. 
Before, I was comfortable label­
ling them "homeless" because 
"lacking a house" was something 
I was not. I would not dare call 
them the "depressed," or the 
"lonely" because I get depressed 
and lonely. These labels are "too 
close to 'home' " for me. 
Stripped of every material pos­
session, their needs are identical 
to mine. They need to feel loved, 
accepted, secure, important. 
These things are "home." 
I've thought much about that 
night and realize that the problem 
is not necessarily the homeless, 
but with our view of the homeless 
and how we approach their 
problem. 
We can give them a house — 
the biggest house in the world — 
and it would do them no good. 
Human beings are more intricate. 
If we view them as human beings 
rather than houseless no-names 
we begin to empathize with them, 
and realize that we are not far 
removed from their predicament. 
Only then will a real solution for 
the "homeless" emerge. Only then 
will we realize we have the power 
to help the homeless. Only then 
will be accept the homeless into 
our own homes — the home of love 
for humanity and respect for 
human dignity. 
The following are a list of 
shelters for the homeless and 
other afflicted people in the Phi­
ladelphia area: 
Bernardine Center 
2625 W. Ninth Street 
Chester, Pa. 19013 
Contact; Sister Rose MacDermott 
497-3225 
Divine Providence Village 
686 Old Marple Road 
Springfield, Pa. 19064 
Contact: Sister Valerie Rose 
328-7730 
Missionaries of Charity 
P.O. Box 1406 
Philadelphia, Pa. 19105 
Contact: Brother Larry Carlson 
222-1262 
My Brother's House 
700 S. 15th Street 
Philadelphia, Pa. 19146 
Contact: Rev. Domenic A. Rossi 
or Richard Taylor 
985-1004 
Saturday Night — Street Program 
St. Mary's 
5th & Locust Streets 
Philadelphia, Pa. 19106 
Contact: Sister Kathleen Duffy, 
RSM 
922-4228 
St. Francis Inn 
2441 Kensington Avenue 
P.O. Box 3746 
Philadelphia, Pa. 19125 
Contact: Rev. Michael Duffy, 
OFM 
423-5845 \ 
St. John's Hospice 
1221 Race Street 
Philadelphia, Pa. 19107 
Contact: Brother Malachy ' 
563-7763 
567-4398 
Women of Hope 
1210 Lombard Street 
Philadelphia, Pa. 19147 
Contact: Sister Mary Scullion, 
RSM, Sister Peggy Conry, RSM, 
Sister Ann McNichol, SSJ 
732-1341 
For any additional information 
concerning functions for the 
homeless in Philadelphia, contact 
Noreen Cameron in Villanova 
Campus Ministry at 645-4080. 
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by Christina M. Valente 
Perhaps the only lasting accomp­
lishment of the women's libera­
tion movement of the seventies is 
that it is no longer fashionable to 
be a male chauvinist. This is not 
to say that it is no longer accep­
table to view or treat woman 
differently than men. Rather, it is 
no longer acceptable to admit that 
one is doing so solely on the basis 
of gender. Instead, one justifies 
one's attitude by employing the 
assumptions about difference 
which underlie sexual 
stereotpyes. 
One does not, for instance, deny 
that women are generally as 
capable as men. But one nonthe-
less maintains that one has a 
difficulty respecting a female 
person who is not feminine, or/ 
who does not behave a certain way 
in public. The standard is not one 
of competence and civility equally 
applied to men and women. Rath­
er, some of my classmates tell me, 
a woman just doesn't look right 
drinking straight from the bottle. 
Some of my fellow students will 
recognize that I have in mind 
comments made during a class in 
Employment Discrimination, par­
ticularly on the day when we 
discussed the Hopkins v. Price 
Waterhouse case. Contrary to 
the impression the professor may 
have given by continually describ­
ing the plaintiff as "this obnox­
ious, jerky woman" (thus assum­
ing the accuracy of this 
characterization), the Price Water-
house case is not primarily a 
mixed motive case about whether 
an obnoxious, disagreeable, but 
talented woman was denied part­
nership because of her gender. 
Rather, the case is about whether 
the partners at the firm, con­
sciously or unconsciously, evalu­
ated Hopkins by a different stand­
ard than they would have used to 
judge a similar male person. The 
very question was whether Ann 
Hopkins would have been critic­
ized as obnoxious (or praised as 
purposeful and determined) had 
she been male. Any woman who 
Before I am willing to believe that 
biological (as opposed to cultural) 
gender pre-ordains personality 
traits so as to justify differential 
expectations of male and female 
persons, I'd like to see evidence, 
not explicable by differential 
socialization, which illustrates 
that aesthetic taste or political 
leanings or emotional responses 
correlate with biological sex char­
acteristics rather than with the 
way one was brought up. 
In reference to the Price Water-
house case, the professor asked 
whether the law should redress 
unconscious stereotyping. If the 
law had never been used to 
address unconscious stereotyping, 
blacks would still be slaves. 
Unconscious stereotypes were the 
foundation upon which the prac­
tice of slavery or denial of the right 
to vote were based. Slaveowners 
were not monsters; they were, 
however, unforgivably mistaken 
about the qualities they attributed 
to individuals based on skin color. 
Without unconscious or assumed 
, At is especially vital that the law do more than preserve and 
bolster the status quo." 
Or she is difficult to respect and 
like if she does not temper her 
speech. 
If a man is under scrutiny, the 
concern is whether he is intelli­
gent or competent. No one is 
particularly interested with 
whether he possesses a pleasing 
telephone voice, shaves his legs, 
or treats his staff with kid gloves. 
Underlying this type of differ­
ential assessment is the conviction 
that men and women are different, 
not just in some limited biological 
sense but in some fundamental 
and unchanging way which neces­
sarily extends to every aspect of 
one's existence. No one has yet 
been able to explain to me why 
a person with a uterus must drink 
from a glass or speak more gently 
to her staff. Or why a person with 
a penis is judged by how he thinks 
rather than how he looks. Accul­
turation is not a good reason, but 
it is the only reason. 
had ever been accused of being 
overly aggressive for harboring 
traditionally masculine traits 
such as a sense of competition or 
the tendency to investigate the 
logical implications of a hasty 
opinion will no doubt empathize. 
So will men who have been called 
, effeminate or wimpy for display­
ing compassion or emotion. 
The point is that individuals are 
no more similar because they 
share certain biological traits 
than they are different because 
they lack those shared character­
istics. The history of American 
slavery or the persecution of non-
Aryans in Nazi Germany should 
have taught us that if nothing 
else. 
I can assure you, for instance, 
that my outlook on culture in 
general and on gender in partic­
ular is shared to a much greater 
extent by my rton-law school 
friends who are male than by law 
school friends who are female. 
notions that some groups, because 
of their shared biological charac­
teristics, were less intelligent or 
less rational than others, laws 
which permitted differential treat­
ment of racial or ethnic minorities 
would have been impossible to 
justify. 
Law which permits employers 
to utilize differing standards for 
male and female persons, whether 
those standards relate to actual 
work performance or more nebu­
lous personality traits, is equally 
unjustifiable. During an era when 
the powers that be have baldly 
asserted that there is no racism 
or sexism in America (contrary to 
all objective indications), it is 
especially vital that the law do 
more than preserve and bolster 
the status quo. That is as much 
a kind of social engineering as is 
ensuring that individuals be eval­
uated on the basis of their abilities, 
regardless of what gender they 
are. 
CORPSES 
A Poem by Kevin Mulhearn 
Author's Note: The following poem is the author's admonition 
to himself and others not to get so bogged down by the rigors and 
routine of life (law school, work, etc.) that pleasurable experiences 
are no longer appreciated. The author finds, to his dismay, that 
his sense of humor and personality sometimes fall victim to his 
academic ambition. This poem is a reminder that when one takes 
himself or his work too seriously the result may be the sublimation 
of one's greatest assets. 
CORPSES 
'thru the image of mephistopheles 
runs the fountain of evil 
trying to rekindle the long sojourns 
of yesteryear 
where good begot evil and evil begot more evil 
and good became a forgotten thought 
of sick feelings in the stomach 
and a bloody nose where the blood oozed like a 
stream, flowing at a rapid rate and darkening your pastel polo 
shirt, 
and a bee sting on the finger where the finger swelled like a 
balloon, but you laughed anyway knowing the damn bee was dead 
to feel pain was to know pleasure 
and when pain was no longer felt 
pleasure had become but a distant memory 
of laughing at the dinner table because your father had spilled 
spaghetti on his cashmere sweater 
and was swearing like a sailor 
and your brother was laughing so hard that milk spewed from 
his nose 
or of dancing outside in a June sunshower, clad only in 
swimwear 
feeling the cool water subjugate the oppressive heat 
or of being dismissed on the last day of school, and finding 
out that you had advanced to another level — thinking that it 
had taken a herculean effort to pass fourth grade 
Now the time has taken its toll — you have been anesthetized 
by the discomfort of pain and the brevity of pleasure 
the idleness of childhood has been replaced by the responsibility 
of adulthood 
You chew on Maalox rather than Tootsie Rolls 
you are a robot — moving, talking, walking, sleeping, eating 
— void of emotion — your every action is mechanical and slow 
you don't respond —you meditate —you remind me of a corpse 
you wear the expression on your face like a wet old blanket 
it's getting dank 
don't be afraid to be human 
feel and touch all you can reach 
Shed your calloused skin. Beyond your armor lies a well of 
humanity — full of hope, love, and compassion. 
Let your skin breathe, your face shine, your eyes dance, and 
your heart feel. 
otherwise you are dead. 
Struggle to the end. Life is too short to be wasted on the dead. 
UtRSP 
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(Continued from page 2) 
these comments upon blacks at a 
rate around 3 to 1, while com­
ments about lack of strength or 
size were bestowed upon whites 
3 to 1. 
The issue, as I see it, is whether 
or not this obvious bias is any 
more legitimate simply because it 
is unconsciously done. Is it any 
less harmful or dangerous? One 
student expressed a concern that 
this subliminal type of sexism or 
racism is potentially more danger­
ous than is garden variety overt, 
prejudice because it is infintiely 
more difficult to combat. 
Hopkins is a "hot" case for 
many reasons. But one of the most 
painful is that it forces us to 
scrutinize our thoughts and our 
behavior at a level far beyond that 
which most of us are comfortable. 
While one of the issues in the case 
is whether we can attempt to 
ajudicate or le^slate employers 
subconscious minds, don't we as 
future employers have an oppor­
tunity, as well as a duty, to learn 
something.from this debate? As 
ILs we came here almost the 
perfect tabula rosa. An inability 
to purge ourselves of this sublim­
inal prejudice now not only pro­
duces the shadowy dangers con­
templated by my classmate. It also 
strengthens the roots of what may 
eventually become the last 
stronghold of discrimination. 
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UNDUE PROCESS: Oral Fixations 
HnpQ 
by B.S. Finkel 
Oral argument is classified 
differently in different situations. 
In high school and college, it's 
known as debating. In a political 
campaign, it's known as mud-
slinging. In a marriage, it's known 
as 'They're at it again.' In a bar, 
it's known as sports talk. In a 
room by yourself, it's known as 
schizoid personality disorder. 
But we are concerned with oral 
argument in the setting of the 
courtroom. When I say 'we' here, 
I am well aware that first-years 
are even now preparing for their 
oral arguments, and moot court 
finals are at hand. For some of 
you, it might be very difficult. 
That's why I want to write this 
column, for fairness' sake. I want 
to make it just as difficult for 
everyone else. 
Some beginning caveats 
('caveat' is a European-style neck­
tie — I don't know why I used 
it here): Oral advocacy is not to 
be confused with other forms of 
oralism. It is not, for example, to 
be confused with oral hygiene, 
which stresses having a clean 
mouth. For oral adovcacy, it 
doesn't matter whether you have 
a clean mouth or not (although 
some of those stuffy circuit judges 
do occasionally take offense). Also 
not to be confused with oral 
advocacy are oral thermorneters, 
the Oral mountains in Russia, and 
Oral Roberts. Oral Roberts espe­
cially, who probably would have 
been better off with a "human" 
first name like Bob or Mark, to 
lessen the risk of people confusing 
him with oral hygiene. 
Now that we've established 
what 'oral' stuff is right out, let's 
look at the argument part. The 
types of arguments one may make 
in front of a court are, strangely 
enough, classified according to the 
Freudian stages of development. 
No one knows why. Perhaps just 
one of life's little mysteries. The 
oral argument is the mos't common 
of Freudian arguments. Along 
these lines, one type of argument 
that is frowned upon in legal 
circles is the anal argument. It is 
felt that the lawyer who employs 
this is just making an ass of 
himself. 
The standard argument, boiled 
down to its most basic form, goes 
something like this; 
You did it. 
I did not. 
Did so! 
Nuh-uh! 
Each statement represents a 
stage of the argument, based on 
the traditional stages of debate 
developed over thousands of years 
of nursery school playground 
confrontation. First, there's the 
op)ening statement for the plaintiff 
(you did it). This is where the 
plaintiff's attorney tries to con­
vince the judge that the defendant 
is morally indistinguishable from 
African tree rot, and less physi­
cally attractive. The defendant 
proceds with his counter­
argument (I did not), in which he 
responds to the plaintiff's charges 
by suggesting that the plaintiff 
should be locked in a car trunk 
filled with battery acid for bring­
ing such cockamamie charges. 
The plaintiff then gets his rebuttal 
(did so!), where he attempts to 
rebut portions of the defendant s 
argument and convince the judge 
that he really has reached the 
point of evolutionary development 
at which he does in fact have use 
of jointed thumbs. The defendant 
closes with his counter-rebuttal 
(nuh-uh!), responding to allega­
tions in the plaintiff's rebuttal to 
try to demonstrate to the judge's 
satisfaction the existence of qual­
itative differences between him 
and a wild mandrill that extend 
beyond facial coloration. At this 
point the judge calls the oral 
argument to a close, realizing that 
this could go on all night. 
The judge is obviously the key 
figure in oral argument. The judge 
occupies a lofty position in our 
justice system, and is charged 
with the sacred responsibility of 
conducting the trial to our legal 
system's high demands for fair­
ness and impartiality. In other 
words, he's the one guy who could 
really screw you over. So you have 
to be nice to him. The way to be 
nice to the judge (the legal way, 
which involves neither financial 
transaction nor body contact) is 
to show deference. (No, 'deference' 
is not a slang name for part of your 
body — close up that raincoat!) 
Deference is demonstrated in how 
you address the judge. 
How to address the judge: 
Addressing the judge is not like 
-addressing a letter. For one thing, 
the ink doesn't show up too well 
on a black robe. Instead, you must 
be courteous and deferential. It s 
like addressing your wealthy 
Uncle Ellsworth. One false move, 
and you're out of the will. To 
illustrate exactly how deference 
works, I'll use a real-life fictitious 
example featuring Supreme Court 
Justice Byron White, who was 
once a Heisman Trophy-winning 
back at the University of Colorado. 
His nickname back then was 
"Whizzer." I'm not making this 
up. Jt's been a long time since he 
won the Heisman, and he probably 
doesn't appreciate being reminded 
that instead of being a rich and 
famous football star, he's now 
only a judge. Say you want to get 
an injunction. Here is the wrong 
way, to address him; 
Counsel: Imagine me, before Jus­
tice White, the esteemed Supreme 
Court justice. Will you sign this 
injunction against Conglomerate 
International for me, Whizzer? 
Justice White; Such impudence! 
Bailiff, remove this impolite oaf. 
That lawyer did not show the 
proper deference. Judge White will 
fix it so he will have to walk back 
from the courtroom, alone on a 
lonely and deserted country road. 
We won't be hearing from him 
again until later in the article. 
Here's a lawyer who can play the 
deference game the right way: 
Counsel: Imagine me, before 
Whizzer White, the all-time great 
college football superstar. May I 
have your auto^aph, Whizzer? 
Whizzer; Certainly, my good man 
And to whom shall I make it out. 
Counsel; Uh, my wife. Her name 
is Conglomerate International. 
See how important good oral 
advocacy skills turn out to be? 
And I'm not the only one who 
thinks so. I scoured the history 
books to find quotes about what 
makes a great speaker. Unfortu­
nately, the Brillo takes the print 
right off, so I had to make up a 
few. 
Advice on oral presentation, 
from famous people 
"Walk softly and carry a big 
stick 
— Teddy Roosevelt 
[Author's note — part of this 
quote was lost over time; Roose­
velt continued; "to threaten the 
judges with, if it comes to that. 1 
"Speak up, so your audience can 
hear you. And address your com­
ments to their right side, if 
possible." 
— Vincent Van Gogh 
"Er, ah, um, er, and as, uh, eh?" 
— Ted Kennedy 
[Author's note — this is an 
excerpt. Space did not permit the 
inclusion of the entire quote, but 
this is the gist of the substance.! 
"Don't speak with your mouth 
full." , 
— Your Mother 
' "Wooodogie." 
— Jed Clampett 
"Great speakers? You want to 
know about great speakers? Have 
a listen to this baby. It's got 
fourteen inch woofers, six-inch 
tweeters, and thirty-six inch 
hooters." 
— The guy at the Stereo Store 
Down the Street 
Your oral skills can take you 
very far in life. Here s a hypo 
(which makes it sound more legal-
ish than j ust calling it an example, 
don't you think?), to show the 
difference being a polished speaker 
can make. 
[Scene; A lone man stands beside 
a lonely, deserted country road, 
hoping to hitch a ride. A full moon 
shines overhead, as nearby wolves 
howl. They haven't eaten in 
weeks. A stone's throw away, at 
an asylum for the criminally 
insane, several dangerous inmates 
are escaping. Many of them, 
noting the lone man, are gathering 
stones. An N.R.A. representative 
is meeting them at the outer fence 
and providing them with hand­
guns. A breeze, not unlike the one 
that transported Dorothy's house 
from Kansas to Oz, is whipping 
across the road, throwing trees 
and power lines and mobile homes 
across the highway. A cloud of 
deadly nuclear contamination is 
descending, having been inadver­
tantly released when a cleaning 
woman at the reactor tried to 'air 
out' one of the cooling towers. In 
a stream running near the road­
side, deadly pirahna have taken 
up residence due to a quirk in the 
sewer system, and have been 
infected with a government-
developed virus which is causing 
them to undergo tremendous 
evolutionary development. The 
pirahna are now crouching in the 
CJhat Comic Strip Clhing 
stream, having ^ own legs. In five 
minutes, they will be able to kick. 
In ten, to knee. At their current 
stage of development, they are 
forming a motorcycle gang. Mean­
while, the evil Dr. Nope has 
cornered the market on all the 
plutonium and is threatening to 
blow up the world on a dare. The 
only escape is to catch a ride with 
the one car that's passing just 
now. The driver sees the man's 
thumb out, and stops the car.] 
Hitcher: Er, ah, um, er, and as, 
uh,eh? 
The car speeds away, leaving the 
man still standing on the road. 
The man dies a horrible, unspeak­
able death. 
[Take two, same scene, only 
this time with a polished 
speaker.] 
The driver sees the man's thumb 
out, and stops the car. 
Hitcher; Wooo dogie. 
The door flings open invitingly, 
and the hitcher piles in. 
Driver: You know, I'm the senior 
partner at a major law firm with 
more Anglo names on the letter­
head than in the Martha's Vine­
yard phone book, and we could use 
someone with your oral skills. 
We'll pay top dollar. Unless you'd 
rather be on the Supreme Court. 
My good friend Whizzer tells me 
there's going to be an opening, and 
I just know the President will 
want to meet you and discuss it. 
The car speeds away. The man 
does not die a horrible, unspeak­
able death. Being a polished speak­
er, his horrible death is speakable. 
So where does that leave us? 
With a rhetorical question, appar­
ently. The answer to which is that 
it pays to be as good an oral 
advocate as possible, and to encour­
age everyone you know to buy up 
plutonium to thwart the evil Dr. 
Nope before it's too late. You've 
waited through the entire article 
for these suggestions, so I'm going 
to give you tips for waiting. A 
proper tip for a waiter usually 
comes out to about 15% of the total 
check. 
• Try to project. If you can't 
project, try to get some other job 
in the theater, like usher or candy 
counter. Just don't get stuck on 
clean-up. Few things in life are 
worse than picking half-chewed 
jujubes off synthetic carpet. 
• Wear proper footwear. 
You'd be surprised how strongly 
some of the judges feel about this. 
You definitely lose points for 
wearing your shoes on the wrong 
feet (say, on the baliff's feet) or 
wearing an unacceptable shoe 
style (hip-waders and flippers, to 
name just a pair). And don't try 
to avoid the problem entirely by 
going barefoot. They have a motto 
in court: No shoes, no shirt, no 
service of process. 
• Polish your presentation. I 
recommend Pledge, which cuts 
through that waxy yellow build­
up. Once you've got your presen­
tation all polished up, it's a good 
idea to use coasters so you don't 
get those liquid rings on it. 
• Don't speak with your 
mouth full. Your mother was 
right. 
• Make eye contact. Let me be 
a little specific here, just to avoid 
future tragic mishap: Eye contact 
means you make contact with the 
judge's eyes using your own eyes, 
never your fingers. Otherwise, 
you could end up putting the 
judge's eye out, and judges gener­
ally tend to hold that kind of thing 
against you. 
• Have some notes in front of 
you for easy reference. Notes 
with words in letters cut from 
various magazine type styles, 
saying things such as "Your 
Honor, if you ever want to see your 
children again ..." 
• Always treat your opponent 
with respect. Don't hum the 
Jeopardy theme during his rebut­
tal or run out for a sandwich, 
unless the judge asks you to bring 
him back a hot pastrami. 
• Never hitchhike. Whizzer 
would back me up on this one. 
Jc rfS • r vJwtl l,onor 
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Keeping It in Perspective 
by Lisa Massey 
Having recently received my 
first year grades, it was with some 
difficulty that I pulled myself out 
of a shocked state to act as a client 
in the client counseling competi­
tion sponsored by Dean Garbari-
no. The clients were to go to room 
43 a half hour before the counsel 
to meet the judges. I was uncha­
racteristically early. The only 
judge who was as early as I was 
a woman named Rosemary M. 
Flannery. Meeting her, although 
I did not know it at the time, was 
to be an experience that somehow 
put everything in perspective 
again. 
Mrs. Flannery practices in 
Norristown at the Orphan's 
Court, When I asked her if she 
knew my father, being that he 
practices in the next county, she 
responded, "Oh yes, we began our 
first year of law school together." 
I was most impressed. She was 
also a founder of the Docket, as 
my father was. She told me that 
when she entered law school in 
1961 she was forty years old and 
married with three children. All 
I could think about was how hajd 
that must have been for her to do 
what she did at that time. In her 
first year, second semester, prop­
erty was scheduled for a time that 
made it difficult to be with her 
children as much as she felt she 
needed to. Her priorities were 
such that she thought it best if 
she finished property in the second 
year when the scheduled time 
might be more appropriate. In so 
doing she put off graduation for 
another year, which explains why 
she did not graduate the same 
year as my father. 
These days, it's hard to be a 
woman entering the traditionally 
male-dominated career of law, and 
much harder to be a woman with 
children embarking on a law 
career. Twenty-eight years ago, 
the pressures working against 
Mrs. Flannery's successful gra­
duation and future career must 
have been immense. 
When I met her, Mrs. Flannery 
seemed to be one of those few 
people who is satisfied with what 
and who they are. And no wonder, 
with the prejudices she must have 
been forced to overcome these past 
three decades, I think I'd be very 
proud of my accomplishments 
also. 
I had been feeling upset about 
my grades and I had begun to lose 
the belief in myself that had 
carried me through a tough first 
semester, yet here was this wom­
an who had had to face a much 
harder road than I do. This real­
ization helped me find that belief 
in myself again, the faith or 
confidence everyone needs when 
trying to achieve a difficult goal 
with the hope of bettering them­
selves in the end. 
First year is difficult, law school 
is difficult, but a lot of things are. 
All these things are easier when 
you find that faith in yourself, and 
for that Mrs. Rosemary M. 
Flannery who just happened to be 
there when I needed a person like 
you to be, I thank you. 
'90 Graduation is closer than you think! 
Now that we've gotten your attention, 
let's get a graduation speaker. 
All those interested in suggesting a 
speaker for next year' s graduation or 
serving on a student committee, 
please contact Class Rep Bob Huber or 
write do The Docket with your suggestions or interest. 
Stream of Unconsciousness 
by Suzanne Bender 
"We must observe the moralistic 
attitude toward law in America, 
expressed in the common belief that 
there is a higher law." — Gunnar 
Myrdal 
B.S. Finkel suggested I at least 
contemplate writing this month's 
column on a law-related topic. But 
first, I must offer apologies, albeit 
tardy ones, to the unwitting 
victims of my December article. 
Apologies. I did not mean to 
neglect you. 
So: This month's law-related 
topic concerns the potential rep­
risals which could result from 
sending a male stripper, disguised 
as a police officer, to a first-year. 
Villanova law student's civil 
procedure class. Fortunately, this 
promise or threat, as it were, 
turned out to be merely hypothet­
ical or a nudum pactum (Get it, 
CP?). Dean Frankino, in his wis­
dom, made sure of that. And, as 
I promised ghastly retribution to 
the originator of that threat, 
Jonathan Somebody, a V.L.S. 
alumnus... 
It all started on Monday, Feb­
ruary 13, when Jonathan asked 
which professors I had. When I 
mentioned Professor Cannon, he 
fondly recalled that one of his 
classmates had pizzas delivered to 
Cannon's class. Professor Cannon 
was not pleased. Naturally, as a 
matter of course, I do recall the 
exact nature of the ensuing con­
versations and I submit them here 
as evidence: 
Him: I know! I'll send a stripper 
to you in Cannon's class! That'll 
show him. 
ME: Show him what? 
4: ^ ^ 
Me: You"re kidding, aren't you. 
Him: [ominous chuckle] Wait and' 
see. 
Me: You're kidding, aren't you. 
Him: [ominous chuckle]... 
Me: You're not kidding, are you. 
Him: [ominous chuckle]... 
Me: SH-T. « :|c :tc :(c 
Feb. 14 Telephone Conversa­
tion [He calls me]: 
Him: I have a partners' meeting 
tonight. 
Me: [baffled] Today? Today is 
Valentine's Day! 
Him: I'll call you later when I 
know more. 
* If * * * * 
Later That Evening [He calls 
me again]: 
Him: It doesn't look good. They 
just ordered out for dinner. 
Me: [suspicious] Where are you? 
Him: In the office — where do you 
think? 
Me: Sure. What did you do — tell 
your date you had to go to the 
bathroom and then call me from 
a pay phone? 
Feb. 15, After Dowd's Grim 
Law Class [I call him]: 
Terry, his secretary, says he's 
"unavailable," but would I like to 
leave a message? 
Me: Yes. Tell him Ethel Merman 
called. 
Her: [pause] You want me to tell 
him that? 
Me; [baffled] Well how else will 
he know that I called if you don't? « « « :ic :(! 
15 Minutes Later [He calls me]: 
Me: Hello? 
Him: Ethel... 
Me: Jonathan — about this 
stripper thing ... 
Him: Yeah? 
Me: Jonathan, I think it may be 
a misdemeanor. 
Him: [hysterical laughter] MIS­
DEMEANOR? AHA-HA-HA! 
Me: Jonathan, I'm serious. 
Him: [nonchalant] 'S not a mis­
demeanor. Whatsamadder? Did 
you read about misdemeanors in 
your crim class? 
Me: Jonathan, I just read this 
statute in crim today...(?) A New 
Jersey statute. 
Him: So? New Jersey's full of 
statutes! 
Me: [And then I thought — 
although I didn't tell him this — 
what about intent? What about 
preparation? Is this situation 
analogous to Dowd's hypothetical 
bottle of stemo with a Chilean 
wine label on it? Think fast! 
Sterno? Chilean wine! Sterno? 
Chilean — ] 
I told two classmates about this. 
One said I'd probably be expelled 
and that I should tell the Dean 
now. The other thought it was a 
great idea and I should pretend I 
don't know anything about it. 
Stop laughing. After all, this is a 
Catholic school, Jonathan. Jona­
than, maybe I should tell the Dean. 
Him: [sigh] Well, I don't want you 
to get in any trouble for this. Hey, 
Terry! Get Garbarino's number, 
give him a call, and ask what 
would happen if someone sent a 
stripper to a class. 
4: 4: ^ • 4: 
So Terry calls Dean Garbarino's 
office. The Dean's secretary says 
she doesn't know what would 
happen if someone sent a stripper 
to a class, and transfers Terry to 
Dean Frankino's office. His secre­
tary says she, too, doesn't know, 
but she'll ask Dean Frankino and 
call Terry back. 
Fifteen minutes later (inciden­
tally, any chance I might have had 
of enjoying Geraldo is destroyed 
by all this nonsense on the phone. 
The topic is "Mail Order Brides," 
and Geraldo is interrogating a 
twenty-two-year-old Filipino girl 
who, at the age of fifteen, married 
a forty-nine-year-old American 
man, Tom. She giggles and ges­
ticulates. She wears a lime green 
sweater. "So, Tom, "says Geraldo 
artfully, "isn't it true that you 
COUNSELOR 
AT 
LARGE 
Dear C.L., 
As a 3L who can finally see the 
light at the end of the tunnel, I 
feel obligated to renounce my wild 
bachelor days and settle down like 
all my friends. Must I conform? 
Signed, 
Freddie the Follower 
Dear Fred, 
While wedding bells may be ring­
ing for that old gang of yours, that 
doesn't mean that you should 
rush down the aisle. "Everybody's 
doing it" is a pretty lame reason 
for getting married. Nowhere is it 
etched in stone that upon law 
school graduation you should 
have the rest of your life neatly 
planned. Given that you have 
spent the last two decades of your 
life in school, maybe it's time for 
you to try your hand at being the 
swinging bachelor in the working 
world. Don't fret, there's plenty 
of time for you to find Mrs. Right 
and have the token 2.5 children. 
Don't take off with the first pretty 
face who comes down the pike — 
remember you're a prime candi­
date for equitable distribution. As 
CL says, you're only young once, 
but you can be immature forever. 
Dear C.L., 
If all the concern is over safe 
sex, why is everyone still dirty 
dancing! 
Signed, 
Rain (Gear) Man 
Dear Rain Main, 
Yours is a common misconception. 
You see, safe sex and dirty dancing 
are not mutually exclusive. In 
fact, dirty dancing serves as a pro 
social outlet for all those nasty, 
carnal urges that all too often lead 
to doing the bump until the wee 
morning hours. If young adults 
are allowed to express their phys-
icality on the dance floors, hope­
fully this will lead to less dancing 
in the sheets after closing time. 
While CL also has noticed shock­
ingly provocative pelvic thrusts 
on the dance floors, this in and 
of itself is pure, wholesome fun 
— probably the most fun one can 
have with their pants on. If the 
hokey pokey is actually confined 
to a dance step, there is no need 
to fear contracting sexually trans­
mitted diseases. In fact, the Sur­
geon General has determined that 
twisting and shouting in the 
proper forum is good for your 
health. So go on out and do the 
wild thing! 
Dear C.L., 
Another first year problem. I am 
a IL, and I want to invite a 2L 
to the Barrister's Ball. After 
reading last month's column, I 
realize the early bird gets the 
worm, so to speak. Can you give 
me some advice on how to find 
out if my scope has already been 
asked, or worse yet, if he has 
asked someone else. 
Signed, 
Desperately Seeking 
Dear Desperate, 
A good bet would be to consult 
the Gary High Social section of the 
Docket. If you want the scoop on 
your scope, that's the place to get 
it. But if you want to avoid the 
spineless approach, get your cour­
age up and simply ask him. The 
worst that could happen is that 
he would say no (and possibly tell 
all his friends that you asked and 
in that case, he is not worth it). 
Be forewarned, if you do ask the 
2L, and he says yes, your date is 
fair game for next month's issue. 
Problem? Ask C.L. 
married her just so that you could 
have a home appliance with sexual 
organs on it?"), the phone rings. 
It is Jonathan (I turn the t.v. 
volume down and, sadly, miss the 
gist of Tom's protestations, but I 
watch his mute gestures): 
Him: It's all set. 
Me: What's all set? 
Him: You'll see. 
Me: What did he say? 
Him: None of your business. 
You 'II see. 
Me: SH-T. « « :|c i|e 4c ]|c 
So then / call Dean Garbarino's 
office. His secretary might be 
annoyed (she transfers me to 
Dean Frankino's secretary before 
I can fully appreciate her mood). 
Dean Frankino's secretary is 
amused. She explains that Dean 
Frankino was not amused, that he 
suggested there would indeed be 
very serious reprisals. 
Me: [challenging her] Reprisals? 
Like what? 
Her: Well... 
Me: I suppose he might invite me 
in for a chat? 
Her: That's right. A chat. You see. 
Dean Frankino thinks it would be 
very inappropriate, and if we 
allowed it for one student, we'd 
have to allow it for all the 
students. 
Me: Huh? 
Her: In fact, we called Terry and 
told her to tell your friend we 
wouldn't allow it. Then we called 
her again to be sure she cancelled 
it. 
Me: I see. Thank you. [Thank 
God]. 
Her: Bye. 
This leaves me pondering the 
rather fine line between law and 
C/O The Docket 
morality. Sometimes when we 
cross one, we end up double-
crossing the other. (Huh?) Is there, 
in fact, an applicable statute in 
Purdon's? And if there is an 
applicable statute, how will I find 
it if two of the index volumes have 
mysteriously vanished when I go 
to the library to check? And what 
if the Westlaw and LEXIS termi­
nals are being used, and Lam too 
shy to ask the librarian to help 
locate the missing volumes? There­
fore, the law does not apply in this 
case. (N.B. Only one semester in 
law school and already I have 
reached the epitome of facile 
reasoning.) 
That leaves morality. What 
about it? That depends on your 
conception of the human body (in 
general). Either you think the 
human body, in general, is beau­
tiful (one of God's miracles), or 
you think it is disgusting, in 
general. What is the objective 
standard of morality? If it passes 
Palm's "I Wanna Vomit" Test, 
then the whole thing (the whole 
body, that is) is, under common 
law, unconscionable (and further­
more, Sec. 2-302 of the Uniform 
Commercial Code applies here 
because the sale of the stripper is 
a good — wait a minute: is it a 
good or is it a service? Is it a 
hybrid? Is the body a good and the 
act of stripping a service?) and, of 
necessity, immoral. Smith v. Jones 
120 A.2d 445. 
It boils down to this: Would the 
reasonable first-year Villanova 
law student or ordinary prudence 
(and intelligence) vomit at the 
sight of a stripper in his/her civil 
procedure class? This is a matter 
of fact for the jury to decide. (I'm 
glad I don't have to!) 
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Inquiring Photographer: 
Overturn Roe v. Wade? . V 
Yes, I would like to see Roe v. 
Wade overturned because I am 
steadfastly opposed to abortion. 
But this is not only a moral issue, 
it is a constitutional one. In my 
opinion, the Supreme Court's 
analysis in Roe lacked a sound 
basis. There the Court impermis­
sibly engaged in the practice of 
substituting its beliefs for the 
judgment of legislative bodies. 
Elected members of the congress 
of each state should enact state 
law; the Court has no such author­
ity. Secondly, it is clear beyond 
peradventure now, as it was in 
1973, that the right to terminate 
pregnancy is not so rooted in the 
conscience and traditions of the 
American people as to be consi­
dered a fundamental right. If it 
was so rooted, the raging debate 
over abortion would never have 
been more than a flicker. 
Mary Mullaney, 2L 
Women should have the right 
to control their own bodies. If they 
want an abortion, they should be 
allowed to get one. It would be a 
shame if Roe v. Wade gets over­
turned. The end result would be 
that states controlled by the 
"Moral Majority" will outlaw 
abortion. Why do these people feel 
that they have the right to impress 
their morals on others? 
James Yu, IL 
The issue of abortion is hotly 
debated and should be decided in 
the state house and not in the 
court house. 
Robert J. Bohner, Jr., IL 
Interviews by 
Suzanne M. Cosentino 
Photos by 
Steve Finkel 
Issue: 
There has been 
ongoing, controversy 
regarding Roe v. Wade, 
as many Pro-Life 
advocates have stressed 
the need for overturning 
this Supreme Court 
decision. How do you 
feel about overturning 
Roe V. Wade, and 
allowing the decision 
about whether or not 
to legalize abortion to 
rest with the states? 
• 
. . . • . 
• /U-, 
The Roe decision is definitely 
not the best. Basing constitution­
ality on when a "person" is 
formed is an arbitrary formula 
that philosophers, scientists and 
lawyers could argue about forever. 
What this determination really 
comes down to is the moral per­
ceptions of one group versus those 
of another. Our decision on when 
we recognize there's a person is 
based on what we feel about the 
morality of abortion, not on 
when there actually is a "person." 
I feel, therefore, that Roe should 
be overturned — but in rationale, 
not result. The decision should 
not be overturned by finding that 
there is a person at conception — 
or at any other point. What should 
be overturned is the whole idea 
of determining when there is a 
person for the purposes of acquir­
ing fundamental rights. The 
Supreme Court should move to 
protect a woman's decisional 
rights, and dismiss the arbitrary 
determination of "personhood," 
which is in fact just a disguised 
battle of moralities. 
Ethan Cadoff, 2L 
If Roe V. Wade were to be 
overturned, it would have a det­
rimental effect. People have the 
right to choose how they want to 
treat their own bodies. Besides 
suppressing individuals' rights, 
the decision would be a step 
backwards toward the 1920's. 
Women who want an abortion are 
going to have one, even if it is 
illegal and dangerous to them­
selves. What is needed are more 
regulations, or maybe just 
stronger enforcement of the abor­
tion regulations already in effect. 
Bob Lenahan, IL 
Other Opinions: 
(inquired but not photographed) 
From a practical standpoint, the 
Supreme Court must either ban 
abortions point blank or let Roe 
V. Wade stand. Allowing state 
legislatures to prohibit or permit 
abortions would create tension, 
conflict and confusion between 
abolitionist and permissive states. 
I see a need for national uniformity 
on the issue. 
Michelle Wirtner, IL 
I'm unsure about whether Roe 
V. Wade should be overturned, 
but I don't believe that the decision 
regarding legalizing abortions 
should be given to the states. If 
someone wants an abortion, she'll 
just go to another state. What 
good is that? 
E. Jay Wells, 2L 
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RESULTS 
The Best of Villy 
The votes are in, and rest assured, Dan Quayle cannot 
possibly win in this election. This election has to do with 
notoriety at law school, not mediocrity, remember? Some choices 
were more popular than others, others were more printable. A 
few were downright slanderous. Some showed creativity, which 
deserves an extra mention. In cases where it was a judgment 
call, we exercised editorial discretion (meaning we chose the less-
libelous answer). The ballots have been carefully tallied, the 
winners have prepared their acceptance speeches, and The Best 
of Villy results are ready. The envelope, please. (Now all we 
need is a stamp.) 
The Blackwell Fellowship — 
for the Best-Dressed Professor 
The consensus for best-dressed prof is the dapper Dean O'Brien. 
On the female fashion side, Professor Poulin was mentioned most 
often as being in Vogue. 
Best Stand-Up Comic 
Many professors received well-earned recognition for their comic 
gifts. This serves as a real tribute to their senses of humor, 
as this is unlike the reaction to Professors' jokes in class where 
the Honor Code requires students to laugh. Votes were spread 
all around the faculty. Honorable mentions went to Professors 
Palm, Schoenfeld, Levin and Packel. But the clear-cut winner 
was none other than Professor James "Cos" Maule, proving once 
again that telling a good joke can often be taxing. 
Professor Congeniality 
This was your basic two-man race, with nearly all the votes 
split nearly evenly between runner-up nice guy Donald Dowd, 
and the winner. Professor "Happy Jack" Dobbyn. 
Most Eagerly-Awaited 
VLS Club Function 
Okay, okay, I guess the answer to this went without saying. 
There was a fair amount of support for the 1(X) days party, 
a few mentions of lolanthe (I suspect a few Court Jesters 
contributed ballots), but the overwhelming choice was the last 
post-finals party. 
The Great Entertainer — 
for the most exciting classroom performer 
Nearly every member of the faculty was mentioned on a ballot, 
with special commendations going out to certain profs for various 
aspects of performance, including best use of microphone cord 
(Turkington) and most expressive (Brogan), but the overall 
performer recognized by you, the studio audience, was the 
inimitable Len Packel and his Evidence Fever. 
The Best Classroom 
Flip a coin, heads it's Room 101, tails for Room 29. Most comments 
went to the temperature setting, with the word 'tropical' 
mentioned for Room 29. 
Best Place in School to Catch a Few Z's 
In the best traditions of law students, many answers specified 
classes and/or professors. These do not gain in the retelling, 
although it dod give a fairly good idea of which classes not to' 
take early in the morning. A surprisingly large number of 
students recommended the couches on the second floor of the 
library. Shhh. 
Best Random Number for 
Finals Testing 
The definitive answer here: 911. 
Brilliant. 
1 ^ ^  
Room Ugly — The Interior 
Decorator's Nightmare 
The interior decorators' call to 
arms goes out for the Vending 
Room, which could stand sprucing 
up the way the castaways on 
Gilligan's Island could've stood 
being rescued. 
Best Excuse to "Pass" in Class 
Some of the more original entries: 
I still haven't gotten over this Pat Sajak thing. 
It's third and long ... and I have no running game. 
I forgot. 
I was entertaining last night and I just couldn't get my guests 
to leave. That Dean Frankino and his wife just don't know when 
the party's over. 
Where's the Beef?" — Best Signature 
Phrase/Stock Line by a Professor 
Choice selections ranged from Ellen Wertheimer's "Is it a 
contract?" to "If you're following this, and I have my doubts," 
but the most oft-mentioned phrase belongs to Leonard Levin, 
for giving us the standard "suggestions" of scenarios, (property 
students, supply the proper pronunciation). 
Prof who Most Resembles a Celebrity 
Most accurate suggestion: Professor Dobbyn and Pitt basketball 
coach Paul Evans (the resemblance is more than just hairstyle). 
The winning pair, the one that was most often mentioned as 
separated at birth; our Professor Richard Turkington and 
Garfield the Cat. Hey, I don't pretend to understand 'em, I only 
tally 'em up. 
Best In-class Snack 
They melt in your mouth, not in your hand. Plain or peanut 
(although of those who specified, plain was the M & M of choice). 
There was some support for the homemade oatmeal raisin cookies 
fromthecaf,butmorein-classcravings were satisfied by M & Ms 
than any other food. If one chooses to wash down one's M & Ms 
with a beverage, the chaser of choice is Diet Coke. 
Best Professional Stare 
The eyes have it, and the peepers of record here belong to Fred 
Rothman. One student did caution that he shouldn't let it to 
to his head. Here's lookin' at you, kid. 
Best Graffiti 
The shortage of good graffiti around here is downright shocking. 
Or maybe just the shortage of good clean graffiti. At any rate, 
there was one excellent example, which speaks volumes: Make 
love, not law review. 
Best Water Cooler 
Bartles and James was one suggestion, but the fountain of use 
was a pick 'em: either the one outside the Grad Tax office, or 
in the cafeteria, or outside the first floor bathrooms (as long 
as no one is flushing). 
Best Copy Machine — 
Most likely to be functional 
This one a hotly-contested vote, but it seems the best copy 
machine as far as the VLS student body is concerned belongs 
to Kinko's. There's a result that's hard to duplicate. 
Best Cafeteria Bargain 
Cheesesteak (are you aware that if you get a cheesesteak with 
fried onions, you're getting something from each of the four major 
food groups?), soft pretzel, water with lemon. That's a meal right 
there. Euell Gibbons would never go along with it, but he's dead 
of malnutrition anyway. Maybe if he would've eaten more of 
this stuff, he'd still be around today. 
Best Alteration of a 
'Please Bus Your Own Tray' Sign 
Please abuse your own tray. And many, I am sure, followed 
that advice. 
Others reported: please abuse your stray. You O'Tay. Bust your 
ashtray. 
Favorite Cafeteria Entree 
This category produced a wide variety of answers, which shows 
that people have very different tastes when it comes to food. 
Chew on that for a while. The ones people seemed to dish out 
more often were the stuffed chicken cordon bleu, veal parmegian. 
Little Charlie Pizza and hand-carved Thanksgiving turkey. 
Favorite Student Lounge TV Show 
The split on this category showed just how tough those Neilsen 
people have it. There was no clear ratings winner. Among the 
top choices were something for everyone: General Hospital, 
Hogan's Heroes, Jeopardy, Oprah, Geraldo (with a note that 
people watch it hoping to see the esteemed host get beat on 
by fascists), and L.A. Law for evening viewers. 
Favorite Beer Brand to Serve at a TG 
The answer on tap here, in a close call, was Rolling Rock over 
Genessee, by a head. 
Best Prof to Bump Into in Public 
Another category where virtually every professor was mentioned. 
Also mentioned: the three Deans. Given that there was no 
consensus, there will be no announcement of public prof number 
one. Let's just say they're all public figures. 
Best Cheese Steak 
New Strafford Cheesesteak strom-
boli (the cheesesteak stromboli of 
the gods), Bryn Mawr Pizza. 
Best Pizza 
Wayne Pizza, Domino's 
Best Hoagie 
Bryn Mawr Pizza, John's Market 
Deli, Wawa (?!). 
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Best of Villy (Cont.) 
Food for Thought — 
Best Food to Bring into Finals 
The best food is not actually a food at all, but cola. Brands 
mentioned: Coke, Diet Coke, Jolt, maybe taken with Tylenol. 
The best double-meaning answer: Life Savers. 
Best Coffee Source 
Dunkin Donuts, even if they can't spell the word 'doughnuts' 
properly. 
Best Place to Study 
The answers here reflected different study habits. For instance: 
at home in front of the TV; in the study lounge in front of TV; 
at home in bed; in the library second floor 'grey area' study 
carrels; in the library on the second floor; library lower level 
stacks. Overall, the grey matter gets it. 
Top VLS Sport 
Two-way tie: Rugby and intramural hoops. That's the way the 
ball bounces. 
Best Local Watering Hole 
Marita's followed by Roach & O'Brien's, Shooters, and even 
Kelly's. 
Best Place to Dance 
The Main Lion, where dancers can wind up on the big screen 
TV, either via closed circuit camera or via the closeness of the 
crowd shoving them into it. 
Best Place for Live Music 
Cous' Corner, followed by 23 East in Ardmore. There had to 
be somewhere. 
Best Place to Meet People 
You Already Know 
Gullifty's with Smoke's coming in a distant second. 
Best Place to Meet People 
You Don't Already Know 
Some answers: early classes, the library. But seriously, folks, 
A1 E. Gator's and Minella's after 1 a.m. 
Favorite Piece of Decor 
in the Student Lounge 
This is the one you've all been waiting for, to end the Best of 
Villy on an aesthetic note. The winner ... in a landslide ... the 
wooden plant thing in the middle of the room. A victory for 
wooden botanical sculpture art lovers everywhere. 
100 Days Partiers 
Lord Stuart chats with fellow British subject 2L James Dunleavy. 
Lord Stuart 
(Continued frontpage 1) 
attention of the audience with his 
speaking manner and his very 
British sense of humor, fleshing 
out his comments with anecdotes 
and personal observations. In 
describing the kind of cases the 
ECJ might hear. Lord Stuart 
regaled his audience with the sage 
of the Northern Ireland 'two-pig' 
law, gently poking fun at enthu­
siastic young lawyers in making 
his point. Lord Stuart pointed up 
differences between the U.S. 
Supreme Court, which publishes 
concurrence and dissents along 
with the majority opinion, and the 
ECJ practice of producing only one 
opinion of the courts with no 
dissents, offering his tongue-in-
cheek apologies to the students in 
the audience because he knew 
how much they enjoyed analyzing 
such material. 
Lord Stuart attacked the recent­
ly popular concept of "Fortress 
Europe" which is now in vogue 
with commentators who fear the 
removal of trade and tariff barri­
ers between the nations of the 
EEC will create a closed economic 
community. The Fortress Europe 
concept has been gaining strength 
due to the removal of trade bar­
riers within Europe in 1992, 
which will make the EEC in effect 
a free trade zone. Lord Stuart 
pointed to the EEC's involvement 
in and reliance upon third markets 
as belying the concept of a For­
tress Europe. If anything, he felt, 
in 1992 EEC involvement beyond 
its own borders will increase. 
Lord Stuart downplayed the 
"revolutionary" aspect of the 1992 
removal of trade barriers, assert­
ing that it is not an overnight 
development, but actually the 
fruition of the process that began 
over thirty years ago in 1957. 
Lord Stuart, having recently 
retired as Chief Justice in October 
1988, still serves in a consulting 
role. 
After the speech, there was a 
reception in the Reuschlein Room, 
where Lord MacKenzie stuart met 
informally with individual stu­
dents, who likely had their first 
experience meeting a real Lord. 
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Jesters Prepare lolanthe 
by Jim Robertson 
You saw them last year in the 
hilarious operetta "Trial Byjury." 
You saw them last semester in the 
suspenseful murder mystery 
"Rope." The Villanova Law Court 
Jesters are back this spring semes­
ter performing Gilbert and Sulli­
van's outrageous legal comedy 
"lolanthe." 
This year's presentation of 
lolanthe will be an extravaganza 
bar none. Director Vanessa Plou-
mis and Producer Nancy Schultz 
have geared up the Court Jesters 
for a full blown production with 
a brass, string and woodwind 
orchestra, colorful costumes, and 
brilliant stage lighting. 
The stars and cast are your 
colleagues — the ones you have 
suffered, or are suffering through 
contracts with. The principals are 
Bob Opalka, Sandi Namey-
Richards, Barbara Mullen, Ralph 
Sorrento, Linda Post, Glenn Bug­
gy, Ethan Cadoff, John Hyson, 
Suzanne Cosentino, MJ McNamee, 
and Anne Weidenfeller. 
"lolanthe" will be presented on 
March 30th, 31st and April 1st. 
The musical will start at 8:00 p.m. 
each night in Merion-Mercy 
Academy Theater, located just ten 
.minutes from the law school at 
515 Montgomery Avenue, Merion. 
Advance ticket sales will be held. 
A summary of the plot of 
lolanthe: , 
Twenty-five years prior to the 
play's setting, lolanthe, a fairy, 
married a mortal and gave birth 
to a half-mortal, half-fairy son, 
Strephon. Under fairy law, mar­
riage to a mortal is a capital crime 
requiring the death penalty. But, 
in her abundant mercy, the Queen 
of Fairies sentenced lolanthe to 
banishment for life conditioned on 
her never seeing her husband 
again. Strephon, now a shepard, 
falls in love with Phyllis, a she-
pardess and Ward in Chancery 
who returns his love, but knows 
nothing of Strephon's 
background. 
Presently, the Queen releases 
lolanthe from exile after interces­
sion by other fairies. Strephon 
pledges his love for Phyllis at the 
happy fairy reunion despite her 
Haiku Review 
A scene from an earlier Court Jesters' production of Rope. 
guardian, the Lord Chancellor's 
refusal to grant permission to 
marry him. However the Queen 
approves and plans to influence 
Strephon's election to Parliament. 
Meanwhile, the entire House of 
Lords, including the Lord Chan­
cellor, is enflamed with love for 
Phyllis. They appeal as a body to 
the Lord Chancellor to give to her 
whichever peer she wishes. How­
ever, Phyllis declines to marry a 
peer for her heart is committed 
to Strephon. 
Enter lolanthe who tenderly 
converses with her son. lolanthe, 
like all fairies, has retained her 
youthful seventeen year old 
appearance. Upon overhearing 
and misinterpreting their mother-
son conversation, Phyllis and the 
peers ridicule Strephon's claim 
that lolanthe is his mother. Phyllis 
announces that she will marry 
either Lord Mountararat or Lord 
Tolloller. 
The Fairies take revenge by not 
only seating Strephon in Parlia­
ment, but by making both Houses 
pass any bills he may introduce, 
including one that would throw 
the peerage open to competitive 
examination. The Peers taste 
doom and beg the Fairies to 
refrain. The Fairies would like to 
oblige, for they've fallen in love 
with the Peers, but it is too late. 
The Queen scorns her subjects 
for their feminine weakness and 
admits a similar weakness for a 
sentry. Private Willis, but assures 
them she has everything under 
control. 
Lord Mountararat and Lord 
Tolloller discover that marriage 
ofone to Phyllis requires the other, 
by tradition, to kill his successful 
rival. They therefore, renounce 
Phyllis in the name of friendship. 
The Lord Chancellor pleads his 
own cause before himself and 
decides that the law permits him 
to marry Phyllis. 
Meanwhile, Strephon convinces 
Phyllis that his mother is a fairy, 
and asks lolanthe to appeal to the 
Lord Chancellor on their behalf, 
lolanthe presents her case and in 
doing so, reveals her identity to 
him, her husband. 
The revelation again brings the 
death penalty upon her, but also 
upon the other Fairies as well, 
who have by then gone off and 
married their respective Peers. 
The learned Lord Chancellor 
suggests the insertion of the word 
"not" to make the law read, 
"every fairy who does not jnarry 
a mortal shall die." 
The Queen corrects the scroll 
and asks Private Willis to save her 
life by marrying her. The peerage 
are then transformed into fairies 
and fly away with their compan­
ions to Fairyland leaving the 
House of Lords to be replaced 
according to intelligence rather 
than heredity. 
The Slapt er 
(Continued from page 11) 
photo layout as a special spring 
training feature. This is viewed 
by Wade Watchers as posing a 
major threat to the Red Sox 
pennant chances, revealing as it 
does not only what other Sox have 
done with their sox down, but also 
Wade's candid comments on how 
much (actually, how little) he 
thinks of his teammates and 
coaches, not to mention that Ms. 
Adams attended games without 
undergarments as part of Wade's 
superstitious ritual. Off the field 
and in the courts, the publication 
of a nude photo layout in a major 
men's magazine can do nothing to 
help Ms. Adam's legal claims of 
how Wade Boggs took advantage 
of her. The judge has already 
tossed out-$ll% million dollars of 
punitive claims from her $12 
million lawsuit. Looking at this 
rationally. Wade Boggs, a married 
family man, got involved extram-
aritally with an attractive model 
type. She traveled with him, they 
screwed around on road trips. Not 
quite the apocryphal stuff of The 
Natural, but sordid enough. Boggs 
likely deserves no better than 
what he's getting, from all 
accounts. Revelations of his 
actions have damaged his reputa­
tion, his family life, his endorse­
ments, and torn apart the Red Sox 
team. Depending on what 
happens, Margo Adams may or 
may not deserve what she gets. 
She knew Boggs was married, she 
went along for the ride. Her 
lawyers might try t6 claim there 
was some companionship and 
services involved beyond the 
"consortium" of their relation­
ship, but that's a hard sell. Viewed 
through a glass-colored monocle, 
she gave him sex and now she 
wants compensation. That, in any 
good dictionary, falls under the 
definition of prostitution. She 
must have determined her servi­
ces were pretty good, because she 
is now trying to charge multiple 
million of dollars for them. Boggs 
has already paid with his reputa­
tion, his family, his team's imme­
diate prospects and his long-term 
chances of staying with them, his 
self-resj^ct, and now, perhaps, 
with his bank account. Bryn 
Smith should count his lucky 
stars. He only got arrested. 
Baseball is a funny sport, where 
on one side of the white lines, you 
have fans like Steve Goodman and 
owners like Gene Autry who 
would give anything for The 
Game, and on the other side you 
have guys like Wade Boggs and 
Darryl Strawberry, who would 
take anything from the game. I 
guess the only lines that really 
exist here are those that mark 
where the artificial turf ends and 
grass roots reality begins. In 
reality, we're all human, all 
getting our uniforms dirty and 
trying to play The Game however 
we can. As the man behind the 
plate will say on opening day, 
"Play Ball!" 
Parting Shots: Last year, the 
Law School Women's Basketball 
Team made it to the Villanova 
undergrad women's intramural 
basketball championship game 
(they lost). Pretty catchy name. 
Law School Women's Basketball 
Team. Possibly, it's the reason 
they lost that final game, with all 
the distraction caused by their 
cheerleaders chanting during the 
championship playoff: "Two-four-
six-eight, who do we appreciate? 
The Law School Women's Basket­
ball Team, The Law School Wom­
en's Basketball Team, Yeaaa, Law 
School Women's Basketball 
Team!!" And that was one of the 
better cheers. The ones that were 
supposed to rhyme were even 
worse. So the off-season was sj)ent 
in earnest development of new, 
more viable, engaging team 
names. Many were discussed: 
Hair Jordan, the Dribbling Idiots, 
Gaveliers, the Jury Chargers, 
Learned Handcheckers (a personal 
favorite). Zone of Danger, the 
Garey Powers, the Garey India-
nas. Criminal Defenders, the 
Miami Heat (already taken, but if 
they played a game for the rights 
to the name, we might be able to 
get it), the Benched Warrants, the 
Twinkie Defense and many, many 
more deserving of serious consid­
eration. The name the team 
decided to go with for this season, 
of course: The Law School Wom­
en's Basketball Team. They are 
currently marching through their 
regular season, making shambles 
of their opponents and causing the 
much younger, emotionally fragile 
undergraduate women — mere 
children by comparison — to go 
back to the dorms choking back 
tears of defeat and humiliation. 
All according to plan, but one 
thing still causes serious concern: 
the cheerleaders' cheers at the 
championship game. To avoid this 
costing VLS another champion­
ship ring. The Slapster su^ests 
the student body suggest viable 
names, which will easily fit into 
a ten-second chant, something the 
by Dan Weintraub 
"The hardest part of printmaking 
is deciding what to leave out." 
— Eighteenth century 
Japanese artist 
"Okay, people, it's about time." 
— Twentieth Century 
Law Professor 
Through the efforts of Villanova 
law Professor Louis J. Sirico, Jr. 
poetry has infiltrated the pages of 
respectable jurisprudential scho­
larship. I question whether it's 
haiku. 
A piece of paper titled a contract 
isn't a contract without the req­
uisite elements of contract forma­
tion. Likewise, if something is 
titled haiku, it doesn't always 
mean that it is haiku, let alone 
a contract. 
Sirico's non-traditional form 
law review entries, referred to as 
"haiku," have been published in 
the New York University Law 
Review as "Supreme Court Hai­
ku," and more recently in the 
North Carolina Law Review as 
"Future Interest Haiku." The 
legal writing guru throws out 
many blue book rules and stylistic 
conventions of legal publications. 
In spite the inflexible parame­
ters of legal writing in general and 
law review writing in particular, 
learned professors are sometimes 
afforded poetic license. 
Unlike the proverbial pig in the 
parlor, poetry in a legal publica­
tion could potentially provide a 
breath of fresh air in an unexpect­
ed place. This potential is realized 
in some of Sirico's pieces, especial­
ly some of the "Future Interest 
Haiku" which successfully "ena­
ble the reader to experience the 
underlying themes of life and 
death." 
Professor Sirico's haiku are 
translations of case law into 
poetic form, for the benefit of 
academics familiar with the 
former but-not the latter. Each 
haiku is titled with the citation 
of a case, which serves as its basis. 
Each is no longer than three lines. 
The writing is ironic and active. 
The best include the pun-laden 
Jee V. Audley; the succinct 
Shelley's Case and the De 
Bonis Conditionalibus, which 
looks as though it were easier to 
write than it probably was. 
Sirico departs from traditional 
legal form and traditional poetic 
form as well. Synopses of each 
case follow the verse like an 
awkward extra limb. These sum­
maries relieve readers from the 
burden of researching the cases 
involved in the poem. They are 
distracting, however, and read too 
much like the letdown of having 
to explain a joke. 
Professor Sirico opens the collec­
tion with an explanation of haiku. 
Like a lawyer, a poet works with 
rules,.language and convention 
unique to the profession. The 
author's prefaces seem like open­
ing statements of a trial attorney 
— framing for the jury his implicit 
argument that his claims for 
poetry possess the requisite ele­
ments to be valid examples of 
haiku. His explanations are nar­
rowly drawn but not inaccurate. 
In his argument that his writ­
ings are haiku, Louis Sirico has 
met the burden of production, but 
an unanswered question is wheth­
er he has met the burden of 
persuasion. 
Where are my experts? Accord­
ing to the editors of The Prin­
ceton Encyclopedia of Poetry 
and Poetics, haiku is a 
condensed lyric form, originating 
in Sixteenth century Japan. Haiku 
is characteristically free from 
didactic comment, and "natural 
imagery ... is the crucial vehicle 
of meaning." Haiku traditionally 
invokes a season with images of 
nature often in a sequence of five, 
seven and five syllable. 
Sirico's "Near v. Minnesota" 
reads as follows: 
Disabling the censor function 
before pushing 
PRINT. 
The poem above explains more 
than it shows. In Re Villar, 
Lochner v. New York and Schenk 
V. United States have no natural 
images. An indoor space like a 
factory, movie theater or church 
doesn't provide much evidence of 
changing seasons. The "Supreme 
Court Haiku" doesn't involve 
nature as much as the writer's 
"Future Interst Haiku." 
Poetry, like law, evolves over 
time and across different jurisdic­
tions, other areas. The property 
law tradition which Professor 
Sirico teaches and writes from is 
married to social and commercial 
changes. Innovations such as the 
suit of armor or indoor heating 
have reduced the impact of the 
changing seasons. Much of Sir­
ico's haiku reflects this lessened 
impact. The facts of the cases on 
which the writings are based may 
have been presented by attorneys 
who were outstanding in their 
field, but the case or controversy 
itself often occurred indoors. 
I'm persuaded that the works 
in question sometimes rise to the 
level of poetry although they 
should not be regarded as tradi­
tional haiku, per se. I don't care 
if the author doesn't write about 
the outdoors unless he labels that 
work haiku. I won't delve here 
into whether the negation of 
nature is a subsection of the 
broader topic of nature. 
Sirico's works abandon the 
substantive emphasis on nature 
that is characteristic of haiku 
without deviating from the tradi­
tion formalistic requirements. 
The form is followed as controlling 
precedent and Mother Nature is 
given a constructive eviction. 
Despite some quibbles about 
content, much of the gut impact 
of haiku is preserved in Sirico's 
works. Either an English teacher 
or a Civil Procedure outline once 
suggested that meaning cannot be 
separated from the method of 
expression used to communicate 
the thought. Informal poetry, or 
even informal scholarly treatises, 
communicate a particular sub­
stantive message by their very 
form. 
What are the policy concerns? 
The protect-the-status-quo con­
servative nature of legal decision 
making is as well served by the 
static style of legal writing as it 
is by a reliance on past decisions. 
I don't necessarily think that is 
a good thing. 
I wouldn't advocate changing 
all law review articles into rhym­
ing couplets or Iambic pentameter. 
Legal works, including pleadings, 
restatements and judge's opin­
ions, should, however, be open to 
innovation to communicate an 
ever-chan^ng notion of what is 
just. Incidentally, maybe law 
reviews should include comic 
strips. 
whole school can be proud of. Send 
your suggestions in to The Slaps­
ter, and I'll pass them on, and 
maybe — just maybe — we can 
all sip some of that champagne 
from the championship cup this 
year and prove the court super­
iority of VLS students. 
THE PASSWORD: 
2100 Arch Street —^5lh Floor 
Philadelphia, PA 19103 
(215) 563-4988 
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VLS Hoops: The Road 
to Jake NevinFieldhouse 
by F. Sean Perretta 
At the risk of becoming the 
Salman Rushdie of VLS, here's a 
look at this year's intramural 
basketball action. This year the 
annual hoop fast at the O'Brien 
Dome, St. Mary's gym, features 
seventeen teams, including two-
time champs Power of Attorney; 
last year's runners-up Nice Rack; 
Mort Downey's favorite team, the 
Nude Body Surfers for Christ; 
Lamarr Mundane and the 
Legends, formerly the Rabid Pit­
bulls on Crack; the Dragon-led 
Tortfeasors, a playoff team from 
last year; the Teenage Mutant 
Ninja Turtles; the Rainmakers; 
Clueless; Son of Torts; the Cheesy 
Leftovers; the Not Ready for the 
CBA Players: Slow, White & Bad; 
three talented IL squads, the 
Casual Dogs, the Sole Survivors, 
and Happy 80th Birthday Grand­
pa; the Ship Jumpers; and in your 
best Ronald Reagan voice, the, uh, 
well. Hung Jury. 
In the G.A.W. Division, despite 
the loss of high-scoring Ted McFly 
to the Dewey Cheatam & How 
School of Law, Nice Rack appears 
to have the talent and mental 
toughness to stave off the chal­
lenges of the Rainmakers, Grand­
pa, and the Survivors. Led by Sir 
Lance "A Lot of Shots" Nelson 
and Big Jim "Benirschke" Rohlf-
ing, the Rack could establish itself 
as a playoff and upperclassman 
favorite if it makes Grandpa, 
another upstart IL team, kick the 
bucket. 
The Rainmakers, with the nifty 
playmaking of Mike Davis, the 
steady play of Kevin Mulhearn, 
and the inside havoc of former 
Brawler Tom "Buster" Hyman, 
could storm into the playoffs — 
but they'll have to get past at least 
one of the first-year teams. Both 
the Survivors and Grandpa appear 
playoff bound. When they meet 
it's likely to be the beginning of 
a bitter three-year rivalry. 
Grandpa should go far, with 
Dave "Money" Greene and Tom 
"Mark" Jackson in the backcourt, 
and the inside play of Wardell 
Nearly Everybody Watches VLS Hoops. 
Sanders — his name sounds like 
a brother's, he plays and wears 
his hair like one, but ... A lot of 
Grandpa's success could depend 
on whether Jackson's jumpshot 
ever turns up in the lost and found 
at Student Services. The Survi­
vors, with Bill "Thunder" Thorn­
ton, Mike "Powder" Burns and 
Chris Wasson "Oil," were prema­
turely buried in an early-season 
contest with the Rack, but should 
yet make the playoffs. 
Meanwhile, the Not Ready ... 
Players don't appear ready for the 
playoffs; Slow, White & Bad has 
lived up to its name; the Mutant 
Turtles have gotten shelled; and 
the playoff chances of the Cheesy 
Leftovers have spoiled. 
In the P.U.S.H. Division, Power 
is looking to become the first team 
since the dynastic Dead Dogs of 
1981-83 to. win back to back to 
back. Power still boasts the 
nucleus of its title teams: the all-
VLS backcourt of Matt "Tomba" 
Reale and Dan "the Silent Assas­
sin" Sullivan returns; super subs 
Hondo Witmer and Bob "Air" 
Reger remain; and the team still 
has its begoggled height advan­
tage. However, the unexpected 
defections of Kevin "Squeaky" 
McLean and John "Where Have 
You Gone" Fiorillo, and the gra­
duation of Chris Phillips has hurt, 
despite the addition of Kathy 
"Ain't She" Sweet and Tom "the 
Admiral" Gallagher. It ain't easy 
to repeat. 
The Surfers could catch a wave 
to the title if their quadruple-
overtime victory over Power is 
any indication. Without the dis­
tractions of their nemesis the 
Biscuits, the Surfers seem to have 
that championship focus. In that 
epic war of attrition with Power, 
the relentlessly aggressive Surfers 
revealed, along with their patent­
Volleyball Standings 
Team Record Pet. GB 
McNaughton Offense 9-0 1.000 
Fleshpile 9-2 .818 m 
Five Jans & A Curtis 6-1 .857 2 
Volley Maulers 6-2 .750 2'^ 
Marbles 7-3 .700 2'/^ 
Dougherty 5-2 .714 3 
Spike & Five Mean Fish 5-3 .625 3'/^ 
Hookers 4-2 .667 3'^ 
Dissenters 4-4 .500 
White Knights 5-5 .500 414 
Death By Lethal Injection 2-7 .222 7 
x-Chico's Bail Bonds 3-10 .231 8 
x-Corporate Raiders 1-12 .077 10 
x-Unnamed 3Y Team 0-13 .000 11 
x=Franchise folded. Wins awarded to all teams who did not yet 
play these teams. 
ed, systemic intimidation of the 
officials, an impressive, multifa-
ceted attack, featuring slashing 
drivers by Leon "U B Illin-ois" 
Tarpey; timely ABM launching by 
Pete "the Inspector" Callaghan 
and Bill "the Man with Two First 
Names" Scott; the on and off court 
smoking of John Terrell; and the 
, clutch play of Chris Murphy, 
premier power guard. The Surfers 
will be tough to beat come playoff 
time. 
The Casual Dogs, the third IL 
team with playoff potential, might 
be the best of that lot; but even 
though Mike "Detlef-Schintzius" 
Owen, TJ. "Hooker" Purcell, and 
Bill "Everything Is" O'Kane excel 
in the running game, they have 
yet to be tested in a tough half 
court situation. As for the rest of 
the division, ya gotta love the 
. Legends; Fran Schanne is no Dan 
Quayle, but his reckless on-court 
decisions are as controversial as 
Bush's V.P. choice; Rich "Center 
City" Silpe is steady; Brad Molots-
ky's been known to rain two, 
three, four jumpers in a row; Carl 
"World B" Sottosanti has shoot­
ing range extending to Garey Hall; 
Jeff Lalloway boasts an unorthod­
ox but streaky jumpshot; and the 
living legend himself, Fred 
Anthony, will wire you up. 
The Tortfeasors are rich in 
personality, but it's doubtful 
they'll be able to buy a playoff slot; 
the Shipjumpers are badly in need 
The Slapster: Spring Straining *89 
Stop the Miami riots! Put a hold 
on Phoenix' attempts to steal 
other cities' sports franchises for 
a few weeks! Prop up the senior 
citizens and sober up the college 
seniors on break in Florida... it's 
time for Spring Training! 
Once again, repeating the tra­
ditional ritual that's been going on 
down south in Florida and Arizona 
since long before the last Chicago 
Cubs' pennant, spring training is 
here. The hometown Phils, in 
honor of last year's pitching staff, 
replaced Groundhog Day with a 
Gopher Ball Day celebration. The 
Phils, trying to escape the 
National League Basement this 
summer, have no place to go but 
up, even as they are going down 
to Florida. But the Phillies rebuild­
ing is not the big story in spring 
training, no matter how many 
reports Howard Eskin does from 
Clearwater.-
The big stories so far: Salaries! 
Pitchers such as Orel Hersheiser, 
Roger Clemens and Dwight Good-
en have been given contracts 
worth over seven million dollars 
for three years of their time. 
Clemens figures to make about 
$100,000 for each inning pitched. 
Even fortysomething Nolan Ryan 
can command over a mil a year. 
And to think we thought law was 
where the money is. Well, I guess 
we weren't so far off the mark — 
15% of $7.5 million makes for a 
tidy little agent's fee. 
I^ost players' mouths fell open 
when they heard these amounts. 
Mets' star rightfielder Darryl 
Strawberry's (note that I refuse 
to preface the word star with 
'super' for Darryl, even in these 
days of astronomical skill infla­
tion) mouth opened when he 
learned of this new salary range, 
but unfortunately, it was not in 
amazement. Darryl, in announc­
ing his new salary demands, has 
already threatened to leave the 
Mets when his current one or two 
million dollar-plus contract runs 
out in 1990 if they don't give him 
an extension to push him higher 
into the fiscal ozone. Why wait? 
Start whining now, avoid the 
rush. The Mets, to their credit, 
aren't taking Darryl's outbursts 
very seriously. They know he's 
just having a little tantrum, and 
when the proper time comes, he'll 
really put the screws to their 
turnstile take. Darryl, you will be 
in New York for a long time, and 
you'll be wealthy for a long time 
after that. The Mets would never 
let you go. For one thing, you make 
great news copy. Without you 
around, the only baseball whining 
that would find its way into Big 
Apple tabloid sport sections in 
February would emanate from 
Yankees' owner George Stein-
brenner. It's best for baseball and 
sports fans in general to keep you 
unhappy in Fun City for years to 
come. 
Arbitration Scorecard: Players 
7, Owners 5. Included in the 
players figures are three winners, 
Joe Carter of the Indians, Danny 
Jackson of the Reds, and Glenn 
Davis of the Astros, whose arbi­
tration awards put them in the top 
ten highest-paid arbitration 
winners of all time. 
A note to the players: Hey guys, 
there's more to life than money. 
Why don't you try being more like 
us law school students, huh? 
Arbitration and greed are not 
the only factor responsible for 
skyrocketing salaries. Aside from 
the usual bad judgment and greed 
of the owners, there's Gene 
Autry's final round-up. Autry, the 
former cowboy movie star/milli­
onaire who owns the California 
Angels, is eighty-one years old and 
frankly doesn't expect to see too 
many more seasons. He feels he 
has more than enough cash to see 
him off in style, style being 
defined as owning a World Series 
winner. Toward that end, he has 
opened the bank at Anaheim, 
creating his own financial Disney­
land for free agent ballplayers 
looking to change teams. He 
offered Bruce Hurst a couple 
million to pitch for the Angels; 
Hurst sign^ with the Padres for 
less. He offered Nolan Ryan over 
a million to pitch for the Angels; 
he signed with the Rangers (near 
his home in Texas) for less. The 
Angels also failed to sign long­
time catcher Bob Boone. But 
Autry's dollars did not go for 
naught; the Angels were able to 
sign three free agents at million 
dollar price tags, along the lines 
of Chili Davis caliber. The Slaps­
ter has mixed emotions on this 
one. On one hand, it's not right 
for a team to outright buy the 
pennant; it's patently unfair to 
fans of other teams and promotes 
outrageous salaries which are 
translated into outrageous ticket 
prices for fans everywhere. But on 
the other hand, the sentimental 
pull of a dying man's last wish, 
and the earnestness with which 
Autry has gone about trying to 
make it happen, is hard to ignore. 
I remember a folk-type singer 
named Steve Goodman (who 
wrote songs like 'City of New 
Orleans' which provided Arlo 
Guthrie with a rare commercial 
hit) who was dying of leukemia. 
Go(ximan was a life-long Cubs 
fan, and dreamed of the day the 
Cubs would win the pennant. 
During his fight against his 
illness, he wrote a touching song 
that summarized his feelings as 
a baseball fan, called 'A Dying Cub 
Fan's Last Request.' (joodman 
passed away during the Cubs' 
best season in recent memory. 
They lost in the National League 
Playoff to the Padres that year. 
The Slapster has never been a 
Cubs fan (preferring to suffer the 
indignities of rooting for the 
phutile Phils), but that was one 
summer a World Series pennant 
should've been waving over 
bleachers at Wrigley, for all the 
Steve Goodmans of the world. To 
this day, I still regret the Cubs 
not taking it that year. The 
Oakland A's and IVlinnesota 
Twins to the contrary, here's 
hoping Gene Autry gallops off to 
that last round-up wearing a 
World Series ring on his trigger 
finger. 
It hasn't all been just salaries 
and free agents and pitchers and 
catchers and bunting and fielding 
of a life preserver; it would be 
gallows humor to say the Hung 
Jury is playoff bound; Son of Torts 
is suffering from acute emotional 
distress; and when it comes to 
winning. Clueless has been just 
that. 
So without being too negative 
regarding the rest of the league, 
here's how the playoff picture 
should develop: Nice Rack, Grand­
pa, and either the Survivors or 
Rainmakers should make it, along 
with Power, the Surfers and the 
Casual Dogs. Wouldn't a Power-
Surfers matchup be a compelling 
title battle? 
Preseason All-Stars: Reale, 
Greene, Nelson, Terrell, Owen, 
Sanders, Murphy, Sullivan, 
Davis, Tarpey, Purcell, Thornton, 
Perretta. 
Preseason All-Rookie: Sanders, 
Greene, Owen, Thornton, Purcell, 
Jackson, Wagson, Burns, Bill 
Fynes, Mike TWelski. 
By the way, if you take offense 
at anything herein, just bring it 
to the hoop; if you're defensive, 
try taking the charge. 
In any event, meet me at the 
rim. 
Margo Adams: Bogging Wade 
Down? 
and calisthenics these first weeks 
of spring training; there's been 
lots of off-the-field action to follow 
as well. 
In Palm Beach, Fla., Montreal 
Expos pitcher Bryn Smith was 
arrested in a sweep of area pros­
titutes and johns by local Palm 
Beach police. While some might 
denigrate Smith's involvement. 
The Slapster is solidly behind 
Smith and applauds it as a healthy 
sign for MLB players; eschewing 
drugs and alcohol for prostitutes 
is certainly a step in the right 
direction. Just take proper precau­
tions, huh, Bryn? Kinda gives a 
whole new meaning to the term 
'pitcher's rubber.' 
In the 'Wade Until You Get In 
Too Deep' Department: The model­
ing career of Margo Adams, the 
woman who 'served' as Wade 
Boggs steady road companion, 
who is suing the Boston Red Sox 
hitting machine and has threa­
tened to blow the whistle on a lot 
of other Red Sox road performan­
ces which have nothing to do with 
playing in visiting ballparks, is 
taking off. It seems that Pent­
house is running part one of her 
exclusive interview, where she 
tells the whole story, and her 
(Cotifinned OH page 10) 
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Question: 
Have you taken PMBR? If so, 
please compare that program with 
the HBJ Multistate Advantage: 
• "Yes, I liked HBJ better since It 
dealt with the subjects individually." 
• "HBJ is by fax superior m. 
presenting a method and approach 
to the MBE." 
_ "No comparison. HBJ is a far 
superior product." 
• "Yes. Yours IS much better. I like 
taking a couple of subjects at a time 
and heaxlng the explanation. It's 
good to take the simulated exam 
after hearing all the subjects. I felt 
confident after the exam ... using 
the approaches we were given." 
• "I've compared HBJ, PMBR and 
Flnz questions. Of them aU, HBJ's 
are more realistic." 
*The actual student evalxiations oontaining these responses are 
available for inspection at the HBJ olQoe In Los Angeles. 
HBJ 
THE MULTISTATE ADVANTAGE 
Helps Eveiyone Except Our Competition 
